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Around Town. 


The Canadian Press Association is in session 
in Toronto this week, and it has occurred to 
me that these men, these busy editors, mag- 
netized by direct contact with the whole peo- 
ple, could give excellent testimony on many a 
knotty point. There is noman in a community 


so intimately informed of the workings of its | 


social machinery and so free to read the mo- 
tives that underlie men’s actions, as the editor. 
It has often been said that an editor deserves 
credit, not so much for that which he prints, as 
for that which he refuses to print. Only those 
in the business know how true this is, and how 
often it is necessary for the editor to say ‘‘ No” 
to men of considerable local influence. There 


is no one thing, perhaps, that contributes so | 
much to the success of a newspaper man as the | 
ability to say ‘‘ Yes” or “No” in the proper | 
makes | 


place and with the kindliness that 
or retains a friend. Indeed, this applies to 
Any line of business. It is said that ninety- 
five per cent. of those who go into business 
prove to be failures, and it has long been held 
that a great many of those who fail do so be- 
cause they are unable to say ‘‘ No,” either gra- 
ciously or at all. We are all aware that 
socially, professionally and in business life the 
inability to say ‘“‘No” has wrecked many a 
brilliant future, and it applies to women as 
well as to men. 
. * 

In business life, those who go about seeking 
to interest busy men in various enterprises, 
hope for least from the one who is exceedingly 
polite, courteous and attentive. 
instance, you want him to take an advertise- 
ment in your paper. He knows at once what 
you are after, shakes hands, insists on your 
taking a comfortable chair, talks about the 
weather, praises your publication, expresses 
his belief that the circulation must be growing 
every day, and that there is nothing more 
influential or better written. The moment you 
begin to talk business he smiles and exclaims, 
‘Impossible, my dear fellow. We are not 
spending a cent this year in advertising,” or, 
‘*We have exhausted our appropriation and I 
am absolutely forbidden to exceed it. Why 
didn’t you come earlier? for if there is a man or 
a paper in the city that I would like to give 
some business to, it is your paper and yourself 
personally.” Nobody ever argues with such a 
man; his refusal is so pleasant and so positive 
that there is nothing to do but beat a graceful 
retreat. And he helps you do this by probably, 
in a confidential tone, telling you when they 
are liable to have some business later on, and 
hoping that he will be able to induce his 
partners, or his board of directors, to let you 
have some of it. Of course the solicitor of 
advertisements goes away feeling beaten, but 
admiring the prompt and considerate manner 
in which he has been treated. 


7 
* * 


Take another instance. A man enters an 
oftice and finds the commercial magnate writ- 
ing a letter, and he does not look up for two or 
three minutes. The embarrassed visitor 
studies the shape of his head, the size of his 
ears, the color of his hair ‘and his general get- 
up. He expects to be rudely used and his 
pugnaciousness is aroused. After a while the 
business man looks up with a cold stare, and 
probably without a word of either welcome or 
the slightest hint of apology for keeping you 
waiting and standing. He considers this a 
clever move, but it is clumsy, and the man who 
wants something is quite prepared to meet it. 
Nine out of ten of such men are not sure of 
themselves, and are rude so that they may not 
be sought after and tempted to do something. 
The visitor, if he knows his business, puts the 
man to shame by his politeness and proceeds 
unobtrusively to impress the magnate with the 
idea that he is more of a gentleman than the 
one who is intentionally rude. The man in the 
chair is thus put at a disadvantage, and if he 
does not yield, his refusal is almost certain to 
be unnecessarily coarse and abrupt. The 
chances of success with the rude man are five 
to one better than with the polite man. If the 
visitor gets what he wants from Mr. Rude he 
goes away saying, “ Well, that fellow ought to 
go to school and learn manners.” If he is re- 
fused he will be busy for months perhaps in 
trying to do him harm. 


* 
* * 


In the saying of ‘‘ yes” there is also an art 
which might be cultivated in children so that 
it would become a noticeable feature in their 
contact with people later on. Whether one is 
an editor or a business man it is important that 
he should know when to say “yes,” and how 
to say it. If it comes grudgingly it is strained 
and skinned of its merit. Some men do busi- 
ness with others in a manner that makes such 
contacts intolerably bitter. Editors in country 
places get advertisements from local merchants 
who sign contracts as though they were sub- 
scribing so much to some charitable institution 
that had pestered them beyond patience. 
Reporters on daily newspapers run = across 
men who, while using their talents for 
their own ends, treat them as_ menials. 
There are other men who show con- 
summate tact in their relations with the press. 
I can remember in my experience of meeting 
people in newspaper work, dozens of men, who, 
when I asked for an interview, treated me 
splendidly, were delighted to do everything 
they could for me, then sat down and told me 
nothing, shook hands with me, helped me 
on with my overcoat, and jollied me to the very 
door, while on the street I bad nothing to do 
but tear the leave out of my note-book and 
throw them in the gutter. Yet I knew I had 
been nicely used. If a man did not want to 
talk he had a perfect right to escape by the 
easiest route. I always liked those fellows, 


Say, for | 





while I disliked those who began by intimating 
that newspaper men were a lot of busybodies 
and had no business to pry into other people’s 
affairs, and wound up by giving everything 
away that they knew. In interviewing, as in 
business matters, the rude man is easy game to 
the point where one has to go or be thrown 
out; it is possible to argue, ask questions, and 
little by little get an inkling at least of what 
you are after. In writing up such interviews 


| 
reporters are naturally utterly indifferent as to 


how the man will feel when he reads it, and 
the scraps of information are strung together 
with rumors and a considerable amount of 


| guesswork into something which is very apt to 


be near the facts. 


* 
a. 


The politician without great talent finds it 
safest to adhere to a formula when he does 


Ordinarily it is, “I have 
have nothing for 


not want to talk. 
nothing to say,” or “I 


have consulted my colleagues,” or ‘“‘It would 
be improper for me to say anything until the 
matter has been officially dealt with.” In nine 
cases out of ten the man has really nothing to 
say, and probably knows nothing more than his 
interviewer ; but the stiff little speech closes 
the discussion, and a little consideration shown 


to his questioner closes the incident with no | 


harm done. Of course reporters as a rule do 
not permit themselves to be dismissed without 
making a grand struggle to find out something, 
either in the past, present or future, and the 
clever politician has always something ready 
to help them make a readable paragraph which 
will not be to his own disadvantage. A few 
years ago a gentleman who has been very 
prominent in recent discussions, said to me that 
he would give me a hundred dollars for a good 
patent interview that would not take over six 
inches of type. ‘If I had one of these,” said he, 





| 
| 
publication,” or ‘‘ There is nothing official to be | 


announced,” or “I cannot say anything until I | 


| amount of politeness will satisfy them that you 


“that I could reverse and double up, and 
put together sideways, and edgeways, and 
endways, and a dozen other ways, I could 
keep the different versions in type and 
escape some of the unhappiest hours that 
I undergo. I am pestered for interviews, 
I hate to be rude, and yet when I travel 
for hours every day I am pulled around 
and my whole mental system searched for 
scraps that will help some conscientious re- 
porter to make an article. One reporter who 
found me after I -had been thoroughly dis- 
sected must have been treated with a certain 
amount of rudeness, for he said in his paper | 
that I was a ‘ political pig,’ and he wondered 
how I ever got where I am.” 


oo 
> ¢ 





Of course all public men and business men 
are pestered by a gang of bores whose time is 


THE BACHELOR’S DEN. 


of no value to themselves and whose projects | 
are of no value to anybody else. It is a wonder 
that some of these are not assassinated, for 
they come oftenest and stay longest. No 


are in dead earnest when you say “‘ No,” and a | 





| lunatics are in a whole community. 


bushel of refusals are treated as mere incidents 
intended for mutual torture. These people | 
infest offices, and when they are prevented 
from inflicting themselves upon one there they 
have no hesitation in pursuing the victim to 
his home. Nothing but a peremptory demand 
that they remove themselves is sufficient. | 
Those inflicted by these creatures deserve | 
sympathy, and if I were on a jury trying a man 
who had killed one of them with a club I would | 
bring in a verdict of justifiable homicide. They 
are much rarer than people think, for the aver- 


| age man who is looking for business has head | 


enough on him to recognize when any further 
insistence would bea waste of time and breath. | 
Cranks and bores are in about the same pro- 
portion in business and professional life as 





News. 





paper reporters and canvassers who are intru- 


| sive and intolerably persistent, are not more 


numerous than in other lines of business, yet it 
is to be regretted that on the press there are so 
many untrained or half-trained young fellows 
who make themselves obnoxious. Further- 
more, it brings the blush to every reput- 
able newspaper man that any publication 
at all representative of his 
as au ordinary busybody in making mis- 
chief in a community or as the purveyor of dirt 
which should be kept out ot public sight. It 
must be remembered, though, in instances 
where these things become apparent, that the 


editor or proprietor is suffering from that old- | 
| fashioned complaint of ‘‘ can’t say no,” or that 


still worse complaint, ‘‘ won't say ‘yes’ even 
when ‘yes’ is right.” The editor or publisher 


who persists in using material which he knows 


should not be published, does a distinct damage 
to all decent people for the profit which he 
thinks he will make out of it; and when he 
refuses to publish something that is distinctly 


| for the public good because he thinks he may 


lose a few dimes, he is also betraying that 
public trust which is more or less reposed in 
those in whom is vested the management of 
newspapers. If I were asked to specify the 


| secret that enables a man to become a great 


editor, I should say that it is this: The ability 


| tosay “yes” or “no” at the right time and 


in the right way. 
* 2 + 


Columns of the more sensational newspapers 
of this continent and Europe have lately been 
filled with descriptions of the doings of a 
princess-by-marriage. The latest phase of this 
malodorous case, to which no direct reference 
has been made in SATURDAY NIGut, is the 
divorce granted to her husband, who is allowed 
75,000 francs a year alimony. Of course this 


may be used for the support of the children, or | 


the delectable prince may use it for his own 


craft acts | 


support; but it seems strange to people 
brought up in the atmosphere of the New 
World to see a so-called ‘‘nobleman” permitting 
| his dishonored wife to pay any portion of his 
expenses or to supply money for the education 
of the children he admits to be his. A man 
must be indeed poor-spirited who will deliber 
| ately make his life’s arrangements with a view 
of being supported by his wife. The ordinary 
fellow who marries for money has in view the 
backing up which money always gives a man, 
and the start in life which is so hard to get. It 
is unlikely that any but a small percentage of 
| the fortune-hunters who manage to marry 
heiresses, in cold blood prepare to be simply 
pensioners upon the bounty of women who are 
foolish enough to love them. Of course it may 
be said that any woman is foolish to love a man 
| because his impulses are apt to be less 
elevated, less generous and noble than her 
own; and it is also true that women with 
money as frequently delude themselves with 
the idea that they are loved for themselves 
alone; in one instance, as in another, they repel 
the advances of sincere admirers, while accept- 
ing those who are thorough self-seekers, 


* * 


Of course we cannot exactly divide the two 
classes of money-marrying men, but the suc 
c2ss of some and the failure of others in their 
personal endeavors thoroughly well mark the 
line between those who love the women they 
marry and those who itch for their money. 

| It is very doubtful indeed if any man who 
marries purely for money ever becomes a suc- 


| wv . . . 
| cess. The reasons are manifold, but the princi- 


5 | pal ones are that no man with the elements of 


| success in him would ever stoop to take an 
| unloved woman on account of the dowry she 
| would bring him; and the other is that, with 
| sufficient money in sight and a certainty of a 
| home and luxurious social surroundings, very 
| few men can spur themselves into the effort 
In the latter case 
all that is necessary in the direction of material 
| wants? seems to have been supplied, while 
the impulse which the love of wife and children 
affords to the man who has his career before 
him and his fortune to make, is left out. 


* 
* * 


necessary to achieve success. 


Admitting that many men marry for money 
when they have the opportunity, or to 
| obtain social, professional or business alli- 
ances, yet in the New World the man 
would everlastingly disgrace himself if he 
accepted support for himself or his chil- 
dren from the woman whom he had divorced 
and who had flagrantly dishonored him and 
her children. ‘‘ Princes” and “ noblemen” of 
the money-marrying sort must indeed be poor- 
spirited creatures if they cannot even in 
poverty reject money from ‘sources which are 
coupled with their own dishonor. One could 
hardly blame, under ordinary circumstances, a 
woman for deserting a man*mean enough to 
accept her money while condoning, to the ex- 
tent which such acceptance implies, her be- 
trayal of everything which is considered good 
in the eyes of a none too puritanical world. 


- 
* * 





| Thousands of wives who have been sinned 
against have, in their weakness and sorrow, 
| refused to accept alimony awarded to them by 
the courts from recreant husbands who were 
willing to pay for their vagaries. It has re- 
mained for an alleged nobleman to accept an 
annual allowance from a woman who is ap- 
| parently as shameless as either a man or a 
woman can become. If anything could create 
an impression that the moneyed woman and 
princess-by-miarriage had some reason for her 
| misconduct, the poltroon attitude of the male 
beneficiary of a divorce decree is enough to fur- 
nish it. 


~ 
* * 


| We have a fresh instance of the damage that 
is being done in this country by the work of so- 
called philanthropists of the Barnardo and 
Miss Rye type, in the sullen and hysterical 
Barnardo boy who, if appearances are to be 
believed, attempted to burn the house of his 
employers, and while succeeding too well in 
| burning down the barn was himself inciner 
| ated. Canada may not be very successful in 
| her infant industries, but the Dominion is pro 
| ducing all the criminals that it needs. To be 
| made the dumping-ground for the scum of 
great British cities is not the ambition of 
| Canada. It is all well enough to feel that we 
are furnishing homes for young women who 
have been unfortunate on the other side of the 
| water, and for boys who have the choice of 
going to jail or’to Canada; but the philan 
thropic warmth dies out when we discover 
| these people to be in many instances incurable 
criminals who, when given reasonably comfort- 
able homes, proceed to taint or destroy all that 
is good and pleasant within range of their 
influence. A friend told me not long ago that 
| he went through a carload of young women 
imported from England and on their way to 
the North-West. While the woman in charge 
was within hearing they were fairly well be 
haved, but as he was going through the coach 
the chaperone was absent, and the language 
and conduct of the women were something 
frightful. He was addressed in a manner sutfti- 
cient to appall the ordinary wayfarer, and he 
was glad when he had run the gauntlet of their 


obscene jokes and suggestive performances. 


* 
au + 


Half of the boys and half of the girls and 
women who come over under these philan- 
| thropic auspices may be redeemed, but no 
country can stand the importation of a popula 

| tion of which fifty per cent. is almost certain 
| to continue to violate every commandment and 
conventionality in sight. Certainly those coun- 
tries under whose institutions such people are 
bred should take care of them. Canada is not 
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ae 
a penal colony, nor a section of the earth which 
desires to become the foundling hospital of the 
empire. In view of this it would be well for 
the authorities, independent of Dr. Barnardo 
and Miss Rye and all of the others, who are no 
doubt trying to do good, to get some statistics 
as to the general conduct and ultimate end of 
the waifs who come to us for adoption and 
reformation. If it is shown that we are import- 
ing people who as a rule have criminal in- 
stincts and few redeeming qualities, entrance 
to this country should be refused to all such 
cargoes of tainted humanity. 


* 
* 


* 

Those born under favorable circumstances 
and reared with decent surroundings are apt 
enough to become bad occasionally, or a small 
percentage of them always, but those born and 
bred in an air saturated with degradation and 
crime ure certain to be a nuisance to the land 
in which they remain or to which they are 
exported. Canada has a sufficiently large pro- 
blem in taking care of its own unfortunates 
and criminals, and cannot afford to be made 
the dumping-ground of London, Liverpool, 
Manchester and the great cities where Mammon 
rules and where poverty, circumstances and 
surroundings are incentives natural enough to 
drive people into evil ways. Don. 





Social and Personal. 





The opening of Parliament will take place on 
next Wednesday afternoon at four o'clock. 
Sir Casimir Gzowski, as acting Lieutenant- 
Governor, will take the throne and read the 
address. 


. 

The Speaker and Madame Evanturel will 
arrive shortly and take possession of their 
quarters in the Parliament Buildings. Madame 
Evanturel will no doubt be as popular a hostess 
as one can imagine. 


Mrs. Hardy gives a reception in the Speaker's 
apartments of the Parliament Buildings on 
Wednesday afternoon, February 17, from half- 
past four to seven o'clock. By the way, a very 
impromptu luncheon was hastily arranged by 
Mrs. Hardy for Wednesday, a few people being 
asked to meet Hon. Wilfrid Laurier, who was 
ona flying visit to Toronto. This was not at 
all in the nature of a function, the whole affair 
being arranged in an hour or two on Wednes- 


day morning. 
* 


The reception given by Lady Gzowski on last 
Saturday afternoon was the annual gathering 
of all that is best in Toronto society, which one 
looks forward to with anticipation and remem- 
bers with regret that it has passed. Sir Casimir 
and Lady Gzowski are regarded with affection 
and a deep respect by those who know them 
best, and newcomers easily adopt the tradition 
that is sacred to the Hall and its dear host and 
hostess. On Saturday the dignified and courtly 
acting Lieutenant-Governor was in his happiest 
mood, showing neither fatigue nor lack of 
interest in the ever-changing crowd of guests. 
Lady Gzowski, always a pattern to our young 
hostesses, was cordial and simple in her greet- 
ing; her quiet gentleness and dignity are doubly 
charming where often one sees the distracted 
glance and restless weariness of the woman 
who has shaken hundreds of hands and res- 
ponded to twice as many greetings. The fine 
sleighing brought out many a luxurious sleigh, 
from which handsomely gowned women stepped 
gingerly and disappeared under the wide lintel 
of the fine old Gzowski homestead. A splendid 
orchestra sent musical greeting floating down 
the wide stairway, blocked with men and wo- 
men, and penetrating even to the green recesses 
of the conservatory, now looking lovely with 
winter blooms. Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski 
received in the drawing-room, and people found 
no difficulty in reaching some cosy haven after 
having paid their respects to the host and 
hostess. Mrs. and Miss Turner were, as always, 
charming to everyone, and Mr. and Mrs. Casi- 
mir Gzowski and Miss Gzowski also helped to 
entertain the great number of guests. I missed 
that bonny grandson who was last year so 
attentive and who is now abroad. Miss Turner 
made her adieux to many regretful friends, as 
she was leaving for Montreal within forty-eight 
hours. Out in the summer parlor, where /es 
habitues often find her littie ladyship on sum- 
mer afternoons, and where in winter one peeps 
through many casements at the snow, the buffet 
overtiowed from the dining-room, and certain 
choice spirits pledged one another in various 
excellent concoctions. Many good stories and 
hearty laughs were exchanged while evening 
fell and shadows crept over the _ frosted 
panes. Needless to chronicle the guests at 
the Hall; are not their found 
in the list of Toronto’s oldest residents and 
most charming recent additions to society? 
Soldiers, statesmen, sportsmen, judges, parsons 
and their adornment of femininity from the old 
families and choicest circles, make their bows 
to the honored host, and no one misses the 
pleasant duty who is at all able to perform it. 
Every year there is a kindlier wish for 
the next reunion, a more tender grace in 
the reception one gets from hosts such as these, | 
who, if wishes had as much power as they 
have sincerity, would continue their reign for 
a score of years to come. 


* 


names 


Mrs. Hamilton Merritt has been laid up 
longer than anyone anticipated, and was obliged 
again to postpone her reception. The date has 
been fixed for next Saturday, by which time 
we all hope the invalid will be completely re- 
stored and able to stand the fatigue of a large 
alfair. Apart from the disappointment of the 
postponement is the additional distress at its 
cause, and sympathy with the little hostess, 
who is always the soul of hospitality. 


* 


Dr. Annie Backus, who has been Mrs. Me- | 
Lean Howard's charming guest for some time, 
left for home this week.- Mrs. Mandeville Mer 
ritt gave a most pleasant informal tea for Dr. 
Backus one day last week at her cosy home in | 
St. Alban street. 


‘* Will you give me a three months’ option on 
this?” is the way e certain mining enthusiast 
proposed to the queen of his heart a few even 
ings ago. The option is his. 

. 





Mrs. T. B. Taylor and her sister, Miss Davies, 
gave an immense reception on Wednesday to | 
ever so many ladies, as a sort of housewarming | 
to their new residence in Sherbourne street, 
which, until the present tenancy, has been 


| diamonds ; 


vacant ever since the death of Mr. William 
Gooderham, its owner and former occupier. 
The spacious home is scarcely recognizable in 


tions, curtains and furnishings have lightened 


scene of beauty and life, such as few receptions 
have ever rivaled. Mrs. Taylor, in the daintiest 


coiffures, received in the drawing-room, as- 
sisted by Miss Davies, in a pretty striped silk, 
with pale blue chiffon in many little fans‘ 
forming the collar and jabot. Little golden- 
haired Evelyn, in white, was at her mother’s 
elbow, mightily enjoying the reception cere- 
mony of handshaking. I noticed a lot of 
people giving that affected shake which one 
only sees on the stage in comedies nowadays, 
and which should be set aside in nice society. 
Hundreds of ladies, gowned to perfection, 
crowded in between five and six, and it was 
quite seven before the last one said good-bye, 
as sometimes happens when the occasion war- 
rants. Everyone mightily admired the tea- 
room, where a rose-crowned table, beautifully 
draped in pink, was attended by a bevy of girls 
remarkable for good looks. Miss Davies, Miss 
Winnie Eckardt, Miss Taylor, Miss Scanlan, 
Misses Delia and Lily Davies, Misses Louie 
and Etta Davies, and Miss Bonnick were 
the charming young girls who tempted one to 
try a dozen dainties, contrary to all one’s prin- 
ciples. D’Alesandro’s seductive music filled 
the house with echoes of opera and chanson— 
his men played admirably, and the originator 
of Italian orchestras in Toronto has no equal 
in harp-playing in the city. All over the 
house were flowers, great mounds of azalea 
bloom, dainty trios of roses, everywhere 
breathing subtle odor of far-away summer 
time. Mrs. Taylor's cushions are the sweet- 
est things, and people came back to admire 
them in their dainty embroidery, delicate 
painting and quaint jewel work. ‘‘ Too 
big to walk off with, but I feel a thrill of 
kleptomania,” said one circumspect woman. 
Many relatives assisted Mrs. Taylor; bright 
and cordial Mrs. Thomas Davies was a host in 
herself, and ever so many of this large and 
amiable connection did their genial work in 
looking after the crowd. In the evening the 
belles of the tea-table had their reward in a 
pleasant carpet dance, when the men who were 
taboo in the afternoon had their innings. 

Mrs. Louis Jones, that delightful Ottawa 
visitor whom Mrs. Patteson has been enter- 
taining, has gone home, taking with her the 
pretty daughter of her hostess on a visit. 


* 





Mr. E. H. Bickford returned from England 
last week and has taken his usual place in 
society, being welcomed by his friends with 


pleasure. 
* 


I was glad to see Miss Edith Yarker able to 
be an interested spectator at the Victoria Rink 
on Monday. Since last August she has been 
shut away from the merry whirl and is now in 
danger of being petted to death by her home 
authorities and the many warm friends outside. 

A very pleasant surprise was in store for Mr. 
Robert Doherty at his home, 32 Prince Arthur 
avenue, on Wednesday last, when the choir of 
Elm street Methodist church presented him 
with an illuminated address and handsome 
morocco album containing the photo of each 
member. The address was read by Mr. Thomas 
Kelly, expressive of their sorrow at Mr. 
Doherty's resignation as choirmaster and the 
high esteem in which he was held both as 
musician and friend, also the benefits received 
by them while he held that office. The presen- 
tation was made by Mrs. (Dr.) Powell, who, on 
behalf of the choir, endorsed the sentiments of 
the address. Mr. Doherty made a fitting reply, 
thanking the members for their kindness and 
help during his term of office, and the accom- 
panying gift would always remind him of | 
pleasant days spent among them. A most 
enjoyable evening was spent in amusement 
and song. 





Mrs. Morang gave a luncheon on Thursday, 
January 28, in honor of her guest, Miss Curtis 
of Albion, N. Y. The other ladies present 
were: Mrs. Edmund Jarvis, Mrs. Arthur 
Anglin, Mrs. Edward Morton, Miss _ Fitz- 
Gerald, Mrs. John Anglin, Mrs. Fred Jarvis, 
Mrs. Elliott, Miss Fannie Jones, Miss Evelyn 
Falconbridge and the Misses Heaven. 


* 
Miss Louie Janes has gone to New York on a 
visit to Mrs. Hudson, who was recently a guest 


at Benvenuto. 
7 


The prospectus of Migs Hill's eighth summer 
tour is out and looks very inviting. The 
itinerary includes Northern Italy, the Austrian 
Tyrol, Southern Germany, Switzerland, the 
Rhine, France, England and Scotland. 

* 

The Toronto Humane Society are giving a 
free entertainment in the Pavilion this evening 
at half-past seven, to which all friends in- 
terested are invited. 


Mrs. Brock’s young people’s dance was one of 
the season’s successes. The beautiful house in 
the Queen's Park, which under its former 
administration, when Mrs. Riordan and her 
golden-haired daughter did the honors, was 
famous for pleasant functions, has kept up its 


| Montizambert, and Miss White of Quebec for a 
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the bodice ruched with pink chiffon, and knots 


sity clubs, Glee, Banjo and Mandolin, with Mr, 


of roses and violets; Miss B. Sullivan wore an | w, s, McKay (97), make up the balance of a 


admirably fitting princess gown. Mrs. Brock’s 


short programme. During the entire evening 


its bright new garb. Very handsome decora-| own family party has rich dower of good | natural science exhibits, cartoons by Bengough, 


looks, and the Misses Brock are not only | and interesting chemical and acoustic experi- 


friendship is much valued by its fortunate 
sharers. 


well known reputation of the host and hostess 
in that capacity. 


* 

On Tuesday evening the little folks of the 
Mimico Presbyterian church held their annual 
gathering, and in song and recitation acquitted 
themselves with great credit. The event of the 
evening, however, was the presentation by the 
choir and ladies of the congregation to their 
organist, Miss Aggie Kay, of a handsome 
secretary, together with an address expressive 
of most kindly feeling. The young lady was 
taken by surprise, and looked it, but her 
‘brother filled the breach and in a few well 
chosen words thanked the congregation for the 
compliment paid his sister. The church was 
filled to overflowing with interested friends. 

oo 

Mrs. George Sparham of Ridgetown has been 
for some weeks on a visit to her mother, Mrs. 
Stammers of Grove avenue. On Friday last 
Mrs. Stammers gave a very pleasant tea for her 
daughter, at which many old friends assembled 
to meet Mrs. Sparham. A few of those I 





Shaw, Miss Featherstonhaugh, Mrs. John 
Featherstonhaugh, Mrs. Denison, Mrs. Duggan, 
Mrs. E. H. Duggan and Miss Milligan. Tea 
was prettily served in the dining-room and a 
delightful social hour enjoyed by all. Mrs. 
Sparham looks as pretty and young as ever, 
and is welcomed by all her circle with much 


pleasure. 
* 


Mrs. Smart’s dance, in that splendid place for 
room, was a young folks’ paradise on Friday of 


making a regular bower of the big ball- 
rooms with miles of evergreen wreathing 
draped from the center and _ festooned 
in every direction. Mrs. Smart wore a 
beautiful satin gown with 


and elegant debutante frocks of white lace and 
mousseline. 
music excellent, the supper one of Albert 
Williams’ most successful efforts and very 
prettily served at small tables. As might be 
supposed, dancing was enthusiastic, and the 
young set, who had two frisks on hand for 
that evening, did not seem to think of fatigue. 
An absurd idea revived from some years ago 
| that the ball-room of the Confederation Life is 
not safe, deserves to be stamped out once for 
all as a silly and mischievous untruth. The 


of supports, and no crowd which could possibly 
be gotten together would in the least tax the 
strength of the building. There are reasons 
which prevent hostesses not wishing to include 
| a stupendous visiting-list in one social splurge, 
from giving dances elsewhere than in their 
own home, but apart from this it has often 
surprised me that the popular Cotillion Clubs, 
so much a feature of New York smart society, 


room is an ideal place for a cotillion. 
* 

On Saturday Mrs. Montizambert of St. 

George street welcomed her niece, Miss Elsie | 


short visit. 


Seldom is society in Brampton treated to 
such a combination of beauty, pretty dresses 
and general charming effects as that displayed 
at the residence of Mrs. Crawford on Wednes- 
day evening, the occasion being an At Home 
given by the Misses Crawford, who have 
deservedly attained the reputation of being 
admirable hostesses. Among the many present 
were: Miss Ballard of Schenectady, N.Y., the 
Misses Baine, Miss Bigger of Toronto, Miss 
Margaret Duff of Milton, Miss Fanquier of 
Windsor, Miss Mae Graham, Miss Heggie, Miss 
Holmes of Quebec, Miss Lowes, Miss Manning, 
Miss Allie Mullin, Miss MeGibbon, Miss Porter 
of Toronto, Miss Mahaffy and Miss Allie Wil- 
liams, Messrs. Armstrong, Cooper, Archie and 
Cecil Crawford of Toronto and H. Crawford of 
Regina, Dr. D. L. and R. E. Heggie, Hodgson, 
McFadden, Mahaffy, F. A. Parker, Peace, 
Stewart, W. C. and Brooks Walsh and G. S. 
Wissby. 


* 

Miss Bertram of Beverley street is enter- 
taining Miss Harris of Brantford and Miss 
Williams of Montreal. 

* 


Mrs. Ewing of Montreal, accompanied by her 
little daughter, is on a short visit to her mother, 
Mrs. Vickers, 172 Adelaide street west. 


noticed were: Mrs. Ambery, Mrs. Gemmill | 


a large affair, the Confederation Life ball- | 


last week. The decorations were excellent, | 


silver em- | 
broidery, and the young hostesses their simple | 


Everything was well done, the | 


delightful spring of the floor is specially pro- | 
vided by a cunning architectural arrangement | was given on Friday evening last by Mrs. G. A. 


have not yet been organized here. This ball- | 


up its shadows, and on Wednesday it was'a | attractive but very highly cultured girls, whose | ments will be en train for those not in dancing 


mood. Thedancers will frisk in the east and west 


iveryone tells me that they enjoyed | halls of the main building, to the music of two 
of silk and satin gowns and the prettiest of | Friday’s dance extremely, which confirms the | excellent orchestras. Webb has charge of the 


supper arrangements. Mr. Jack Counsell is 
chairman of the reception committee, so no one 
will shirk hard work to make the guests happy. 
Tickets for the conversat. are to be had from the 
secretary, Mr. George Black, or from Mr. Ed- 
mund Bristol, ex-president of the Literary 
Society, at 103 Bay street. 
- * 

| Canada furnished the tenor of the concert 
recently given by the London Colonial Club in 
London, Eng., in Mr. Whitney Mockridge; his 
delivery of "Mid Fairest Flowers (Deacon) was 
much appreciated. Another Canadian artist 
was Miss Jardine-Thompson, with a soprano 
voice of good quality and considerable power. 
| Miss La Palme, a young French-Canadian 
artist, gave an extremely intelligent and able 


| rendering on the violin of De Bériot’s Scéne de 


| Ballet. Miss La‘Palme is the holder of the 
| Donald Smith scholarship at the Royal College 
| of Music. 


Congratulations to Miss Homer Dixon and 
| Captain Kirkpatrick only awaited the an- 
nouncement of their engagement, which 
announcement was made a few days since. No 
more suitable and sure-to-be-happy match has 
| been made for some time in society, where 
| both these young people are esteemed most 
highly, as they well deserve to be. 

Miss C. E. Shaw, who has been staying with 
Mrs. Palmer in College street, has gone on a 
prolonged visit to a Detroit relative. 

7. 
| Ahandsomely gowned lady at the masquerade 
| on Monday was skating with a Holy Friar, who 





| was questioned as to his partner's personation. 
| Looking at the comely lady with ‘“‘a naughty 
| little twinkle in his eye,” the saintly monk 
| noted her frock, yellow as Kootenay gold, and 
replied: ‘‘ She’s the Gold Cure, and [am taking 
her!” That there are people who cannot see a 
joke is evidenced by the publishing of the dear 
| girl’s costume as The Gold Cure in a daily 
paper. 


One of the numerous fires which have de- 
vastated suburban localities lately occurred at 
the Country and Hunt Club, resulting in the 
destruction of the stables, on Sunday. The 
unfortunate contrefemps is much regretted by 
all, and the many friends who have enjoyed 
the popular Saturdays at the Club House will 
for the present be very much inconvenienced. 

} * 
A most successful progressive pedro party 
| Weese of 124 Carlton street. After the “ good- 
cheer” an enjoyable programme of music and 
recitation was provided, the different numbers 
being admirably rendered. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Lount of Kemigarah will go to 
Ottawa next month and shut up their lovely 
home in St. George street during the Dominion 
session. 


Mr. and Mrs. Somerville and their family left 
for Europe on Thursday. They will be very 
much missed here. 


Mrs. and Miss Laidlaw sail for Genoa next 
week, and carry hearty bon voyage from hosts 
of friends. 


* 

The dancing classes of Mr. Roy Macdonald 
have become as popular as I predicted they 
would. and all the smart mammas are sending 
their small boys and girls to his delightful 
tuition. On Thursday and Friday afternoons 
and Saturday mornings the little folks are hav- 
ing a perfectly happy time, and are full of 
earnestness and enthusiasm to learn. Older 
people ave learning various charming dances, 
and their health and spirits are better for it. 

A little bird says that there is on the tapis 
a general moving about of our military men. 
It is whispered that one of the most popular 
among us will shortly be removed from Toronto, 
and that a charming and genial son of Erin will 
be sent to take his place. In that case exchange 
will be no robbery, but we shall need a good 
deal of consoling, and the newcomer will have 
his work laid out for him in that line. 

There is little need in Toronto for the cry, 
“* Alas for the rarity of Christian charity.” This 
is shown by the kind thought of many friends 
for the little ones in our various institutions. 
The sleigh drive is an enjoyment so prized that 
it is freely chosen before a Christmas tree or 
any known diversion. The van this year “ bates 





Mrs. Will Hyslop has gone on a visit to friends 
in Guelph, and will not be home to receive on 
her usual days this month. Mrs. Purcell of 
Guelph, who has been on a short visit with Mrs. 
Hyslop, returned home this week, taking Mrs. 
Hyslop with her. 


The meeting of the Polyglot Club, which 
was to have been at Mrs. Will Rose's, in 
Spadina avenue, has been arranged to take 
place at Mrs. Youngheart’s, 555 Sherbourne 





reputation nobly since Mr. and Mrs. Brock took 
possession a couple of years ago. On Friday 
evening la jeunesse doree had a lovely time 
with a genial host and hostess, a con- 
genial party of guests, loads of men, beautiful 
rooms and fine music, and one of Webb's most 
delicious suppers. The invitations were con- 


| fined almost entirely to unmarried folk, and 


rarely has a prettier lot of girls been seen at a 


| dance. A girl, who doesn’t seem to have any 


objection to admiring other girls, tells me that 
Miss Mortimer Clark looked exceedingly nice 
in a pale green dress, with some handsome 
Miss Paterson wore a pink silk, 
with bands of green velvet; Miss Sweeney of 


| Montreal wore Nile-green silk; Miss Violet 


Towner was very sweet and dainty in gray; 


| Miss Temple looked very nice in white, with 
| touches of pink and green; Miss Langtry was 
in blue; Miss Fairbairn of Bowmanville looked 


very pretty in a white silk dress; Miss Maude 
Beatty wore a handsome white satin, the 
bodice of which was exquisitely trimmed with | 
chiffon and pearl passementerie; Miss Horetzki 


looked very handsome in dove-colored silk, ' 


street, this evening, as Mrs. Rose is tempor- 
arily indisposed. 


Professor Clark lectures on Burns next 
Thursday afternoon for the Talent Society of 
St. Luke’s church. The lecture wili be held in 
St. George’s Hall at four o'clock. 

* 

On next Friday evening, February 12, 'Var- 
sity will be en fete, that being the date chosen 
for the annual conversazione of the Literary 
and Scientific Society, of which President Mc- | 
Lennan is the leading spirit. The lady patron- 
esses of the conversat. are: Lady Gzowski, 
Mrs. Loudon, Mrs. Maurice Hutton, Mrs. Al- 
fred Baker, Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs. Gal- 
braith, Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. G. W. Ross, Mrs. | 
Mulock, Mrs. Irving Cameron, Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark and Mrs. Gooderham of Waveney. A 
concert of unusual excellence, at which Miss | 
Frances World and Miss Edith J. Miller are to | 
sing, will begin at a quarter past nine. It will 
be of great interest to hear Toronto's two fine | 
girl-singers, who are now in the spring-time of | 
their success and popularity. The three ‘Var 





all the vans,” as its owner says, and holds quite 
three score and ten enraptured youngsters. Six 
horses, three postillions, and any number of 
horns to blow—these filled the hearts of the 
youngsters of the Girls’ Home on Wednesday 
as they pranced through the streets on a great 
dissipation with tea at acountry inn (this being 
a perfectly new experience for them), to finish 
off with. The treat was the kind thought of Mr. 
James Carruthers, who is now in southern 
Europe, and whom the children heartily cheered. 

The notorious burglars are again at work. 
Mr. George Shaw’s house was entered last 
Sunday evening and a quantity of valuables 
stolen, including the University medal won by 
Mr. Shaw during his course. It is hoped these 
Sunday evening thieves are now behind the bars. 








Paris Kid Glove Store 


SPECIAL 


4 Button Dressed Kid Gloves, Fancy Stitch- 
ings, 75c., regular price $1.25. 


4 Button Dressed Kid Gloves, large sizes, 
50c. 


6 Button length Undressed Kid Gloves, all 
colors, $1.00, regular price $1 35. 


8 Button length Undressed Kid Gloves $1.25. 
12 Button length Evening Shades $1.50. 


CORSETS 


Odd sizes in R. & G. Corsets, 75c., regular 
price $1.75 and $2.25. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 & 13 King Street East 














THE BODY 


DINNER 
SET 


is one of the most important points to be 
considered. If the pieces are not carefully 
fired they will expand and contract which 
causes them to craze. Ours are all carefully 
selected from first quality goods, and can 
be depended upon. 


PANTRCHNETHRCA 


116 Yonge Street 





More Ruined 
... Eyes! 


MI 


N 


Are caused by impro- 
perly fitting spectacles 
than bynatural causes. § 
Eye decay comes 
sooner or later to all 
alike, and to be fitted 
properly means years 
of comfort ahead. 


OUR SKILLED 


Doctor of Opties § 


makes no mistakes, } 
and you pay only for 
the Spectacles, rang- 
ing from $1.00 up- 


wards. 


vorer orecer KENT S’ 


2nd door North 
of Temperance , Watchmakers & Jewelers 
Street Watch Inspectors for 
TORONTO. C. P.R. 
LL  . > 








Sign of the 
Big Street Clock. 


VM A 








in Great Variety 


Our assortment of Playing Cards will commend 
itself to the most tasteful. For beauty of design 
and lowness of price the card we sell for 25c. 
(six packs for $1.25) is superior to anything we 
know of. 


Wm. Tyrrell 
& Co. 


12 King West 
-.- TORONTO 


Whist Books. . . 





Whist Markers. . 


Tally Cards . . . 


Scoring Cards . . 
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When You "=> 
Entertain 


Lanlepys 


We not only keep a full variety of charm- 
ing flowers, fresh cut and f nt, but will 
gre suggestions for pleasing effects and com- 

inationsand arrange them artistically when 
desired. 

Our flower artist will be glad to call on you 
at any time. 


5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 
445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 
9 OFOO00O0OSOO 6009050 99H0O00E 


* 


Call, Telephone 
or Write... 


Playing Cards _ 
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BEDSTEADS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


(LIMITED) 


Cor. King & Victoria Sts, TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 









HE fancy dress skating party given by 
the members of the Victoria Skating 
Club, a distinctly society coterie, came 
off on Monday evening with much 


always be relied upon as unsurpassed. 
TO TASTE IT TO BECOME 


ENAMORED WITH. 



















































































y Stitch- , eclat. The galleries were early filled 
with a very smart crowd of friends 8 
4 and relatives of the masquers on the ice, and { [Vr S 
ge sizes, Hf during several hours the front seats on the | 
; balcony were at a premium. Lots of music 
; and some very beautiful costumes were enjoyed A - 6 
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was a pronounced success. At half-past eight Confection 
we Sie the grand march was trumpeted forth, and 
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; the masquerade. The Club's secretary, Mr. The NASMITH Co., Ltd. ures C3 : 
CO. Percy Hodgins, personating Leif Ericson, the 5t King St. East 470 Spadina Ave. orsets 
Viking discoverer of this fine country, was « 
partner to Miss Dawson, in a pretty Swiss +++ TORONTO... O1 1ST 11 } } tio! ) , 
por costume, and one of the most graceful | = 
skaters who ever was shod with steel. Miss N\A 
‘ : Ss ©©) That is what Hooper’s Emulsion of Cod ‘ 
Jaws na ‘Gt Her Sinatl : es YOEQO) at is ‘ I : 
I ee ne by her NS accomplish 4 Liver Oil with Phosphates DOES. Guar- Grace of Line 
ment honestly, as it will be remembered by S anteed to contain 50 per cent, best Nor- 
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fro, in and out, serpentine and intricate, and 6) a ? TOU M 
, ; int ; ) | : 3 anufac 
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head-dress and veil, both looking very sweet. 
The Uncle Sam of Mr. Gordon Osler was capi- 
tal. Miss Wilkie and her brother, as Pierrette 
and Pierrot, in the well known black and 


white French costumes, were an effective 
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was a peasant girl; Mrs. George Macbeth went 


ing. Miss C. L. E. 
honor. The numerous and valuable presents to | 
the bride were a fitting indication of the high | 
esteem in which she was held by her many | 
friends. If the future of the newly-wedded pair 
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song, and who, after having been taken for chil- 
dren of twelve by mostof the spectators, were dis- 
covered to be Miss Lamport and Miss Heward. 
Two Portias, each a picture, were Miss Georgie 
Crombie and Miss Maud Givins; Miss Givins’ 
costume, with rose moire cassock, was most 
interesting, the cassock and cap having been 
worn by the great Keene when he played 
Richelieu. Mrs. Ruttan was a charming Folly 
in pale green and white, and her jester cava- 
lier, Mr. Appleton, was dressed in the same 
colors. Miss Maude Hendrie was a smart Hus- 
sar ina white and gold jacket. Miss Merritt 
was a very lovely Poudree. The most charming 
Polar star, all in white and silver, was Miss 
Gzowski. Mrs. Wallace Jones was Winter ina 
dress all white and softly trimmed with down; 
Mr. Jones was an Arab chief, with white burn- 
ous and scarlet head-band and belt. A couple 
of costumes which have traveled many 
leagues from the Orient to figure at a 
Canadian merry-making in the end, were Mr. 
Bertie Cawthra’s Dervish suit and Mr. A. O. 
Beardmore’s Turkish garb, the latter particu- 
larly fetching as a skating rig. Mr. Sydney 
Small was a stunning Toreador, the dashing 
xarb one associates with Jean de Reszke suiting 
the handsome big Torontonian to a T. One of 
the most dainty conceits was Mrs, Harcourt 
Vernan’s silver-gray gown and soft headgear, 
suggesting exactly her impersonation of smoke. 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon is the most graceful 
skater imaginable. Several learned student 
g wns on very light-hearted maids went sail- 
ing by; Miss Jarvis wore a sombre black one ; 
Miss Thompson of Derwent Lodge wore a pale 
blue and black gown; Miss Harris of London 


was another Diana whose art is not quite con- 
fined to piercing the hearts of birds. The 
Mellin’s Food baby was a dear thing in a white 
gown and cap, with a rattle as big as a quart 
pail, and her friends were convulsed with 
amusement to recognize Miss Harriet Leverich 
of New York in the jolly infant. Miss Sullivan 
was an Arab woman; Miss Kathleen Sullivan 
a quaint Dolly Varden, with a muff and bonnet ; 
Mrs. Armour’s laughing face was encircled by 
a mammoth rose-colored bonnet, worn with a 
quaint 1830 frock; Mrs. Bolte was a smart 
French lady; Miss Larratt Smith was a 
demure Sister of Charity; Mr. James Edgar 
was a jester in yellow and green; Miss Gussie 
Hodgins wore a very pretty canary gown and 
charming little cap, and represented a Polish 
countess. Miss Merritt was a quaint Court lady. 
Mr. Foote as an Arab, Mr. Flood as Mephisto, 
and Colonel Buchan as a trapper were perfect. 
Mr. Lissant Beardmore, as a darkey swell, had 
a good deal of trouble with the policeman, Mr. 
Wynder Strathy. Mr. George Mitchell was a 
smart French cook. Mr, Crease in swell military 
regalia and Mrs. Crease as Tricolor were very 
good. Miss Temple was a dear little fair-haired 
Gretchen ; Dr. Peters represented the Hunt 
Club in pink ; Mr. Cambie was a fireman; Mr. 
Gault and Mr. Creelman were courtiers in be- 
coming cavalier wigs ; Mr. Clarence Bogart was 
a delightful La-de-dah in tennis garb, and his 
brother was also a summer exquisite. In con- 
trast were Messrs. Jack Small, J. D. Hay and 
Harold Muntz as snowshoers. Dr. Myers, in 
green velvet and ermine, was a Russian Prince. 
Mr. Boulton, in red and white, as an Italian 
peasant, waltzed exceedingly well, but the 





Mrs. I. Wardell, Mr.. and Mrs. A. Burroughs, 
Miss Burroughs, Mr. R. Burroughs, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hally, Miss B. Hally, Mr. and Mrs, 
Duncan Pike, Mr. A. Pike, Mr. and Mrs. Henry, 
the Misses Passmore, Mr. A. Coyell, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. W. Howard and others. 

* 

The ball given last week by the gentlemen of 
Whitby was a success beyond any of the affairs 
of its kind for which that town is famous. The 
attendance of guests from Toronto and other 
more distant places, as well as from the three 
neighboring towns of Oshawa, Bowmanville 
and Port Perry, was larger and more representa- 
tive than ever known before. The lady pat- 
ronesses were: Mrs, Annes, Mrs. Dartnell, Mrs. 
O'Donovan, Mrs. G. A. Ross and Mrs. Warren. 
The honorary secretary, Mr. W. J. H. Richard- 
son, is the recipient of congratulations from all 





quarters, 
* 


Lieut. Jack Thompson of the 48th High- 
landers, one of the energetic officers of the 
48th who has been with the corps since its 
inception, has been appointed one of the re- 
presentatives of a large firm in the west. 

* 

Lieut. Duncan McInnes of the Royal Engi 
neers, son of Senator McInnes of Canada, left 
Liverpool on Saturday last for Cape Coast 
Castle. Lieut. McInnes took part in the late 
Ashanti Expedition, and is proceeding to Coo- 
massie to complete the fort now in process of 
building, and to exercise a general supervision 
over the working of the telegraph between the 
coast and the Ashanti capital. 





continent. : 
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Your Hands==== 


Will look better than they ever .did before 
if you come to us and have them mani- 


cured. Only We, 


Your Face... 
Will look younger by years after having 
afew massage treatments here. We are 
giving ¢erman Baths again. Take one 
and find how nice and soothing it is. 
Superfluous Hair removed permanent- 
ly by Electrolysis, Corns and all foot 


troubles treated. 
Send stamp for book * Health and Good 
Looks.” 
The Graham Dermatological Institute 
Tel. 1858. 41 Carlton St., Toronto 


EFF EETTETEE FEELEEETETETETE 
RESTAURANT 


AND 





Leading Caterers 


For estimates and prices ar 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor. 


sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this | 
Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
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Catering Establishment 
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Ladies and gentlemen coming to,.To 
ronto should visit these baths, which 
are perfect in every respect, and our 
sleeping accommation cannot be 
equalled in Toronto, 


W. T. PEMBER 


127-129 Yonge Phone 2275 











Ladies... 


DRESS THEIR HAIR 
EASILY WITH 
Armand’s Natural Curly Fringes 
y 
Bangs, Etc. 


‘Switches, Puffs and Curls 


Lowest prices continue until 1896 stock is cleared 
out, to make room for our new stock. Come now 


and get a bargain in Hair Goods. 
We keep in stock all necessary Ladies’ Toilet Art 


Telephone 2498 


Fashionale Hair Dressing 
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A DAMASCUS NIGHT. 


BEING AN EXTRACT FROM THE JOURNAL OF ANDREAS DORIAN. 
BY CLINTON SCOLLARD 


(Copyright, 1897, by Clinton =« ollard.] 











T was the 9th ofJuly, 
1860, The declining 
afternoon was sul- | 

try and there was 

scarcely a breath of | 

air stirring in the | 
poplar trees. I was sit- 
ting with my friend Vi- 
telis in one of the Bara- 
da gardens, sipping 
sherbet and smoking a 
chibouk, when my atten- 
tion ittracted by 
the uproar. <A zither 
player, who was squat- 


was 


ting upon one of the ele- 
vated stands, had just | 
ceased playing. 

* There must be a quar- 
rel in one of the bazars,” 





**T pray that it be none | 


I answered. 


of our people,” 


more 


“One of those troublesome Druses, 


likely.” 
‘I do not fancy the presence of those turbu- 
They are ever bent on 


lent fellows in the city. 
making trouble.” 

Just then there was the report of a.gun or 
pistol, followed by a series of piercing cries. 
Both of us started to our feet. Never in our 
previous experience had sucha thing happened. | 
What could it mean?” 

‘““We had best look into this,” Vitelis said, 
and together we hastened toward the entrance 
As we emerged upon the high- | 
way leading to Palmyra, we encountered a: 
camel driver with his laden The man 


to the garden. 


beast. 


| hostile to me, but 


; me. 


| French would say. 


| years past. 
| had lapsed from orthodoxy to Islamism, that 





was a denizen of the desert, lean and forbid- 


ding-featured. 

** Accursed Christians!” cried he, and he spat | 
at us as we passed him. 

We were not unaccustomed to such treat- 
ment from some of the more fanatical Mussul- 
mans and gave no heed to the insult. 

“Are you armed?” I asked my | 
though we were not supposed to carry weapons. 
‘* There may be serious trouble.” ' 

**T have a dirk,” answered he. 

‘*T am no better off than you,” I said. 

As we crossed one of the branches of the 
Barada, and drew within sight of St. Thomas’ 
gateway, which those who speak Arabic call 
the Bab Tuma, there was not a soul in sight. 

“Strange!” cried Vitelis. ‘‘I never knew 
the gateway to be deserted before. Even the 
guard has disappeared.” 

We broke into a brisk trot. Beneath our | 
feet the thick dust rose in puffs like white | 
powder. As we reached the decrepit outer | 
archway we again heard the report of firearms 


friend, al- 


| 
| 
and renewed shrieks. | 

“Great God! it is a massacre!” my friend | 
exclaimed. 

A massacre! I had not thought of that, ; 
though a month before dark threats had 
reached my ears. Not by nature inclined to 
look upon the gloomy side of things, I had 
allowed myself to believe that there was no 
danger of such a crisis, and now 

As we sprang within the walls, out from the 
corner of an abutment where he had been con- 
cealed leaped the sentry. Vitelis was a pace in 
advance, and did not see the murderous soldier, 
who stabbed him through the back with a 
bayonet before I could raise a hand in his} 
defence. Forward on his face he fell, and the 
wretch turned on me. The cowardly assault 
upon my friend filled me with a blind rage, and 
I closed in with his assailant before he had an 
opportunity to use his weapon. To and fro we | 
swayed, now slipping upon the uneven stones, 
now staggering against the wall. Suddenly 
my antagonist stumbled backward over a pro- 
jecting point of pavement, and down I came 
with my full weight upon him. He began to} 
for assistance, but I got my 
his throat choked his 
would have choked a 


screech lustily 
fingers upon 
villainous life out as I 
venomous reptile. 

As I scrambled to my feet, I discovered his | 
cries had attracted attention, for down one of | 
saw 


and 


the streets leading to the gateway I 
several men hurrying, and they were Moslems. 
They shouted madly when they observed me, 
I cast 


one glance at the prone body of my friend, who 


and came onward with double energy. 


I knew to be beyond all human help (it was the | 
him), and fled 
with desperate speed along one of the high- 
of the Christian 


last time I ever looked upon 


ways leading toward the heart 
quarter. 
There was nothing to prevent me, had I had 





only my own safety in mind, from returning | 
whither I had come, or seeking shelter in some 


one of the other numerous gardens within the | 
walls. True, my own kin were in danger, for | 
my uncle, with whom I had resided since my | 
parents’ death, 
gone with his entire family to Beyrout, where | 


had several weeks previous 
he had business interests, leaving me in charge | 
of his Damascus bazar. But there was one to | 
whom it was quite possible that harm might 
come, if, as seemed to be the case, a general 
massacre of the Christians had been precipi 
tated—one in whom were bound up all my 
heart's hopes, Glauce Vlachos, who dwelt with 
brother hard by the Greek | 


her mother and 
church. 

[It was from this vicinity, or at least so I 
fancied, that the sounds came which Vitelis 
and I had first heard. In this quarter dwelt 
several priests, a class especially obnoxious to 
the Mohammedans, and hence it seemed likely 
that it was near to the home of my betrothed 
that the beginning of the outrage had occurred, 
a fact which filled me with the gravest appre- | 
hension the more [ pondered upon it. I 
realized, now that blood had been shed, that 
the fanatical Moslems of the city, and the 
Druses who had recently come in from the 
Hauran and Lebanon, would pause at nothing. 
A crusade of murder and rapine throughout 
the whole Christian section was likely to ensue. 
I suspected that even the soldiers would join in | 





| betrothal to 


expressions of gratitude by closing the door. 


sight the uproar had increased during my brief 


; utmost, darkness would descend upon the city, 
and then 
likely that the torch would add to the horrors 
of the gun and sword. 


the home of my betrothed, and I hesitated in 
regard to which one I should pursue. 
decided to take the most circuitous, as in that 
direction 
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the pillage, and would not hesitate to avail 
themselves of an opportunity to plunder. 
indeed come. No tie, no spot 


My only hope was that 


Chaos had 
would be held sacred. 
the disturbance was as yet 
streets, and that the furious Moslems had not 
begun to attack the Christian houses. 

While these thoughts were chasing through 
my brain, I strained every energy in eluding 
my pursuers. The street was tortuous, and I 
feared at each turn I might encounter others 
I did I was now ap- 
proaching a vicinity with which I was per- 
fectly familiar, a quarter where I knew every 
dwelling, every lane and every blind alley. 
Suddenly I heard a disturbance directly ahead, 
upon my left, whither the highway was leading 
Garbed as I was, I knew that to advance 
On my 


not. 


was to run directly into the lion’s jaw. 


; right was a narrow lane which bent circnitously 


in the direction of the city walls. Into this I 
dashed. My pursuers were not in sight and 
hope gave me renewed speed. 

A change of clothing, a disguise, that was 
what I must obtain. But how? Ah! there was 
Kuria Evander. Madame Evander, as the 
Why had I not thought 
of her before?) Her house communicated with 
the very lane which I was following. This 
good woman, who had thus providentially come 
into my mind, was a widow with whose hus- 
band my uncle had had extensive dealings in 
It was to Evander, a Greek who 


many Palmyrenes, Druses and Bedouins dis- 
posed of whatever they had for sale. He acted 
as a kind of middleman, and not only purchased 


| : : eae . 
but bartered, going on trading expeditions into 
| the outlying region far and near. 


Although 
he had been several years dead, I knew that his 


widow—an old acquaintance of my aunt’s 


must still have in her possession some of the | 
| garments worn by her husband in his many 


comings and goings, for Evander was wont to 
dress after the manner of the people among 
whom he traded. 

At length I reached a doorway in the wall, 
communicating with a passage which, in turn, 
gave access to the house. I was aware that 
this entrance was quite as much in use as the 
more pretentious one, inasmuch as the laneway 


| afforded a quicker means of gaining the large 


bazars than the wider thoroughfare which the 


| dwelling properly faced. 


I pulled a ringing summons upon the bell, 


| and waited in anxious suspense, listening for 
| footsteps both without and within. 
I heard quick footfalls along the passage, and a | 
voice which I recognized as Madame Evander’s | 


Very soon 


called : 

** Who is there?” 

“°Tis I, Andreas Dorian,” I answered. 
‘*There is a massacre of the Christians, and I 
am pursued,” 

Instantly she began to undo the fastenings, 
and in a few seconds I was by her side. 

‘**T suspected from the sounds what was hap- 
pening,” she said, as I followed her to the 
inner court. ‘‘I am not surprised.” 

Hurriedly I related to her my experiences, | 
and told her my wish. She knew of my 
Glauce, and did not seriously 
attempt to dissuade me from again entering | 
the streets. 

‘*T can disguise you,” she said, ‘* but would it | 
not be well to wait until night before you again 
venture out? Darkness will fall ere long.” 

** But think what may happen in the mean. 
while!” I cried. 

** As you will,” she said, and then continued: 

““Should you succeed in reaching your 
friends, bring them hither, if possible, fur they 
will be safer here if the pillage of houses 
begins. The Moslems’ will respect my 
husband's memory, and leave me unmolested.” 

I thanked her most earnestly, and then hastily 
proceeded toarray myself in the coarse garb of a 
Druse trader which she brought me. Having 
arranged my head-dress, I presented myself 
before her for inspection. 

**Good !" she exclaimed, “ all save your color. 
That is too light and must be seen to.” 

She hastened to fetch some kind of a dark 
pigment with which she smeared my face and | 
hands, thoroughly rubbing it into the skin. 

!” she cried, standing off and @urvey- 


‘There ! 
ing me, “I defy your best friend to recognize 
you. 

‘But it is not my friends that I would de- 
ceive,” 

‘*Your dearest And 
since doubtless it has slipped your mind, so long 


enemies, then. now, 
is it since you have used your name, I will 
remind you that you are called Abdul-Hamir, 
and that you hail from Dekir in the Hauran.” 

‘*T am glad to have my identity so well estab- 
lished,” I said, moving as though I would be 


gone. 


confined to the | 


| pass. 


| ing the interval, I staggered to my feet. 


NTO SATURDAY NIGHT. ‘ 


Accordingly, I emerged from the lane into the 
street on which the other entrance to the 
| Evander house opened. Striking out at a brisk 





pace, I passed several narrow cross-thorough- 
fares where I caught sight of hurrying forms. 
Presently, I met a band of five murderous-look- 
ing wretches, one of whom accosted me. 
“Come with us!” he said. 


game all about here.” 
‘“Nay,” I answered, “I may not, for I have 
an account of my own to settle.” 


“There is good | 


‘“May Allah speed you!” the villain ex- | 
f claimed, and the five hastened in pursuit of | 


la poor straggler whom they at that moment 
espied. 

After this test, I felt assured of my disguise, 
| and hurried onward with a bolder air. I knew 
| that at any moment I might be forced to view, 
| if not to participate in, some awful scene, and 


nerved myself for the trial. I had not long te 


wait, for soon, out from a cul-de-sac, where | 


they had been at their fiendish work, a crowd 
of Druses and dervishes and the scum of the 
éity rushed, and I was swept forward by it. I 
saw that it was quite useless to endeavor to 
extricate myself from the press, so suffered 
myself to be borne along without resistance. 
“Death to the Christian dogs! Death to 
them in Allah’s name!” was the rallying ery. 
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CEYLON TEA 


possesses for the drinkers is possessed by no other tea on earth. 


Sold in lead packets only—everywhere. 





apartment to another. Everywhere the direst 
confusion reigned. Divans were overturned, 
tapestries rent in threads, ornaments shattered, 
the contents of chests and drawers strewn 


| about and trampled upon. 


‘by name. 


Ere long, in the highway just ahead, three or | 


four Christians were discovered defending | 
themselves against half a dozen Moslems. 


When my companions saw this unequal combat 
a frenzied shout went up. 


Search as I would, no trace could I find of 
her whom I sought, nor of her mother and 


brother. Then a kind of frenzy seized me, and, 


regardless of who might be attracted by the | 


sound of my voice, I began calling my beloved 


“Glauce! Glauce!” I cried, ‘‘for the love 


of God answer me! 


| calls.” 


| 
There was a mad | 


rush in which I was compelled to join with the | 


rest, and down upon the earth the poor unfor- | 
| of a room into which I had cast but a hasty | 


tunates were dashed, to be hacked and hewn 
out of all human semblance. In the exultation 
which followed, I was able to extricate myself 
from the assassins, and to continue on my 
course. 

I was now nearing the quarter where the 
home of Glauce was situated, and, thinking to 
reach the house by a little frequented street, I 
turned into a narrow way which took me in 

| the rear of the Greek church. I had traversed 








** Accursed Christians,” he cried. 





became aware of swiftly approaching footsteps, 
| though on account of a sharp angle just ahead 
I could not tell who the runners were. 
Ichanced to be the wall swere bare and smooth 
and high. There was not even a doorway in 
which I could stand and allow the oncomers to 
I halted, set my back against the wall, 
Nearer the footsteps 


and waited in suspense. 


| drew, and then the figure of a tall, muscular 
| Greek, whom I remembered to have noticed in 


the sadlers’ bazar, appeared. He was armed 
with a stout cudgel, while close upon his heels, 
with drawn blades pressed five Mussulmans. 
All saw me. The Greek, judging me from 
my apparel to be a foe, measured me with his 
eye as though calculating my strength, yet he 
did not pause. His pursuers set up a great 
shout bidding me intercept him. This I real- 


ing, I must make some show of doing. <Ac- 
cordingly I whipped out my scimitar. I had, 
however, no intention of making more than a 
pass at him, but he could not know this, and 
smote at me with all his gathered strength and 
the fury of a desperate man. My weapon was 
of small avail in breaking the descent of the 
blow. Had I not realized my powerlessness, 
and striven to avoid the sweeping billet, my 
head must have been crushed toa jelly. As it 
was, even though I received but the glancing 


force of the stroke, I was hurled violently 
against the wall; I saw for an instant 
the eager faces of the pursuing Moslems 


as through a bluish mist, then I felt my limbs 
failing, and seemed to fall into a black void. 
The next sensation of which I was conscious 
was a sound like a great murmuring of wind, 
and I fancied myself for a moment lying be- 
neath the boughs of the cedars of Lebanon 
where I had once encamped. Then’asharp pain 
pierced my temples, and in spite of the agony I 
sat upright, for I recalled what had happened. 
Hours must have elapsed since my unfortunate 
encounter, for there hung the moon above me. 


There 
lump upon my head, but as I 
leaned against the wall I felt my strength 
gradually returning. After a little I began to 


was a great 





‘Stay yet a moment!” she exclaimed, de- 


taining me. 
Leaving me hurriedly, she presently returned | 
with a pair of excellent pistols and a scimitar. | 
These,” she said, ** willcomplete your outfit,” 
and then she pressed me to take some refresh 


ments. 
I disposed of the weapons, but assured her 


that eating was quite out of the question, so 
she accompanied me to the laneway entrance, 
where she again bade me bring my friends to 
the shelter of her roof. Then she cut short my 


Behind Lebanon, the sun was fast declining, 
red and round, and though there was no one in 


tarry in the house of the good Mme. Evander. 
In half an hour, or three-quarters at the | 


pandemonium! It was more than | 


There were two routes by which I could reach 


Finally I 





there seemed to be less tumult. | 


walk onward, slowly at first, then with con 
siderable speed. 

I reached the entrance to the Greek church 
and discovered that the doors had been battered 
in. The moonlight enabled me to see that the 
place had been sacked. Motionless figures, 
some of them priests, lay stretched about on 
the floor. I shrank back in horror, and has- 
tened with the direst apprehension on my way. 
Thus far I had encountered no living being. 
Should I find the same signs of death and deso- 
lation at my home? A few steps 
brought me to the house and here my worst 
fears were realized. A breach had been made 
in the mud and mortar wall, and the door of the 
outer passage was rent from its binges. In the 
first court [came upon the body of the man- 
servant, and at the opening of the inner court 
lay the maid. For a moment I had not the 
courage to go further. The fountain in the 
the enclosure was as musical as on 


beloved's 


center of 
the happiest night when I had listened to its 
murmur, side by side with my betrothed. 
Now the sound of it maddened me. _ All 


the living rooms of the family opened from | 


this marbdle-paved space, and at length, with a 


resolution born of despair, I hurried from one | 


As I thought of what might have occurred dur- | 


| to her brother's bazar; how Glauce had listened | 
in horror to the attack upon the church; how, 
one by one, the houses in the vicinity had been | 
how, | 


| her to hide elsewhere; how she had remained | 


perhaps half the remaining distance, when I 


Where | 


Again and again I repeated her name, and 
the walls of the court flung it back to me. As I 
paused to listen after a series of desperate 
appeals, I fancied I heard a stir in the direction 


glance, a sort of store-room. While I was 
striding thither, a figure appeared in the moon- 
light which slanted in at the doorway. It was 
Glauce. 

With a cry of joy I rushed forward to take 
her in my arms, but she sank upon her knees 


with a supplication for mercy, not recognizing | 


me in my disguise. Raising her gently, I soon 
succeeded in assuring her that it was indeed I 
who had come to her rescue, whereat she clung 


' to me with such loving trust that the pain in 
my head was suddenly gone, and I felt that I | 


had been endowed with a giant's strength. 


Then I learned how, half an hour before the 
outbreak, her mother had gore upon an errand 


assailed, and the inmates butchered; 
when she had heard the murderers at the 
entrance of her own home, she had insisted on 


secreting herself behind some boxes in a closet | 


in the store-room, though her maid besought 


| there for hours in awful suspense, and finally 
| how she had ventured out at the sound of some- 


one shouting her name, although she had not 
recognized the voice. 

**Oh, Andreas,” she cried, when this recital 
was finished, ‘“‘my mother! Can she have 
escaped ?” 

“Yes, if she is with your brother, I have 
little doubt but what she is safe,” I answered, 
for how could I tell her that the Christian 
bazars would be attacked and looted and per- 
haps those dear to her pitilessly murdered? 

She brightened visibly under this assurance, 
and ‘or the first time began to look about her. 
Then I cursed my carelessness in not removing 
the bodies of the two servants. As I stood 
wondering how I could for a few moments 
engage her attention she suddenly tightened 
her grip upon my arm. 

**See!” she whispered. 
in the outer court.” 

We were exactly opposite the passage con- 
necting the two courts, and I looked in the 
direction indicated, just in time to detect a 
shadow slowly moving across the open space. 
An instant’s hesitation might prove fatal to 
both of us, and I pushed Glauce gently within 


‘““There is someone 


; ; | the store-room. 
ized, in order to carry out the part I was play- | 


‘*Quick!” Isaid. ‘‘Conceal yourself again.” 
Seeing that she was hastening to do as I 
bade, I slipped off my loose shoes, and with 





‘the Turnpike Road 
to peeple’s hearts, I 
find, lies through 
their mouths, or I 
mistake mankind.” 


oh TEE oe 


Convido Port Wine on 





ARREG @ - 
OPorto 














the Turnpike Road and 
you will ba another 
friend added to their 
long list. 






Sornep B 
Warre @ C2 
Oporto 
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“For Baby's Sake.” 


ABY’S OWN 
TABLETS... 


A mild and effective purga- 
tive—regulate the stomach 
and bowels—reduce fever 
break colds—expel worms— 
check diarrhcoea—good while 
teething—cure colic— pro- 
duce sleep—they are as 
pleasant as candy—easy to 
take—harmless as sugar— 
absolutely pure — mother's 
help and baby's friend—sam- 
ple ~ and paper doll if you 
send baby's name. 

Use BABY’S OWN POWDER in the Nursery 
The Dr. Howard Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


















Inspeetion of Dairy Cattle ' 


No danger of disease germs in our milk, as we 
guarantee every cow to be in a sound healthy condi- 
tion. 

Our Veterinary Inspector examines all our cows 
monthly. 





The Kensington Dairy 


Tel, 3910 453 Yonge Street 


It is your Andreas who | 


CO. #: ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 


| drawn scimitar in hand sped silently across the 
marble pavement to the passage by which the 
courts were joined. Along this I crept until I 
was within four or five feet of the further 
entrance, where hung a heavy piece of Bagdad 
drapery. Here I crouched and listened. The 
approaching footfalls told me that there was 
but one foe to be met, and I breathed a prayer 
of thanksgiving. Now the cautious steps were 
| close at hand, and now I beheld, outlined clear 
against the moonlit background, the cruel and 
cunning face of a Druse. As he unsuspectingly 
advanced, I swung my scimitar and clove his 
| head to the chin. 
| heap, and I surveyed my bloody work without 
| a shudder, such was the avenging fury that 
(Concluded on Page Five) 








Purity 
Richness 
| Flavor 


“Reindeer Brand” 


CONDENSED MILK 


lam_ satisfied that the original milk from which 
the “Reindeer” Brand is prepared is of unusual 
richness. In point of flavor, color and consistency it 
leaves nothing to be desired. 
Dr. Orro HEHNER, 
Hon. Sec'y of Soc’y of Pub. Analysts, 


| London, Enq. 


| ALL GROCERS 





Keep up hope. There are 
| thousands of cases where re- 
| covery from Consumption 
has been complete. Plenty 
of fresh air and a well-nour- 
ished body will check the 
progress of the disease. Nu- 
tritious foodsare well in their 
way, but the best food of all 
is Cod-liver Oil. When 
partly digested, as in Scott’s 
Emulsion, it does not dis- 
turb the stomach and the 
body secures the whole bene- 
fit of the amount taken. If 
you want to read more about 
=t let us send you a book 


SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 





Hours 9 to 5. 
Residence 
423 Sherbourne. 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
Office telephone 2232 
House . 4129 


Use ADAMS’ 


TUTTI 


FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations. 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 








A. E. AMES & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission. 

DEBENTURES—Municipal, Railway and Indus- 
trial Co.—bought and sold on ‘Stalimainion or auher- 
wise. 

DEPOSITS received at 4 
cheque on demand. 

MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 

DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Can 
United States and Great Britain. — 


10 King Street West, Toronto 


BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD> MINES 


We have for sale stock in all tue worki.g m 

the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Eagle 7. , ay 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER. 
&c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa. 
tion about other mines will be sent on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY «& Co., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 


interest, subject to 























H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 
Yonge and Ann Streets 





(DANn'L STONE) 
Telephone 931 










J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
859 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 





Down he sank in a limp. 
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$ QUEER CORNER } 
Secccccccccoocoooosooooooooes 


Our readers everywhere are invited to send us items 
for Queer Corner—facts of any unusual kind. 
This department is unique in the Canadian press, 
and the activity it has caused in the discovery of 
relics shows that it is doing a good work. Those 
who have old books or curiosities to sell, or of 
which they wish to ascertain the value, are 
welcome to freely use this column, and may 
thereby reach those throughout the Dominion 
who are interested in the rare and the curious. 
As old coins and postage stamps would form too 
big a contract for so small a corner we must 
exclude these interesting pursuits, but invite all 
interested in old books, manuscripts, pictures, 
furniture, medals, dishes, cutlery, etc,, to open 
correspondence with Queer Corner. 





TWO EX-SLAVES, 

Joseph Jones, an old colored man who died 
at Ridgeway a week ago, at the reputed age of 
115 years, made the claim that he rendered 
personal services to George Washington when 
‘the father of his country” visited in Virginia 
at the home of Jones’ owner. The old negro, 
with his wife, escaped to Canada forty years 
ago and claimed to be 75 years old at that time. 
His wife is still alive and aged 105. She is 
blind and an inmate of the poorhouse at 
Welland. It is a great weakness of old colored 
people to claim great age, and experience makes | 
us cautious in accepting such stories without 


evidence. 


THE TRENTON WHISTLE. 


| pose. 


| the buying and selling of slaves. 





Another reputable correspondent, writing | 
from Marmora, Ont., gives the Gilmour whistle | 
of Trenton a record that, so far as heard from, 
beats all other whistles in the Province. He 
says: 

The Gilmour whistle at Trenton is heard a very | 
long distance. Its roar, which is deep and unmis- 
takable, has been heard near Springbrook, in the | 
township of Rawdon; the direction is north, across 
country not free from hills, and the distance is 
twenty-three miles! 

QUEER CORNER,—Seeing a letter in your last issue 
about the Gilmour whistle being heard from _Belle- 
ville, I wish to state that on a calm morning I have 
distinctly heard the whistle from near the town of 
Wark worth, a distance of about twenty-three miles 
from Trenton. In fact, almost any morning it can be 
heard«from that vicinity, as any of the residents 
there can testify. At the same time I may mention 
that the whistle of the Edison works in Peterboro 
can also be heard from there. . . 

Toronto, February 1. K. P. K. 


Now, then, in this casual manner, our cor- 
respondent really introduces a formidable com- 
petitor to the Gilmour whistle of Trenton, On 
the map Peterboro’ is further from Warkworth | 
than is Trenton, and so the Edison whistle 
would, by this witness, seem the louder. The 
Marmora correspondent gives the Trenton 
whistle a record of twenty-three miles, but is it 
not that distance from Peterboro’ to Wark- 
worth ? 

GREATEST LAND-OWNER IN THE WORLD. 

Canada has the greatest private land-owner 
in the world, it is claimed, in the person of Mr. 
Robert Reid of Montreal. It is estimated that 
he owns about five thousand square miles of | 
land in Newfoundland, granted him by way of | 
bounty for building and operating the railway 
that is just about completed. 

AN ANCIENT PISTOL. 

Editor Pettypiece of the Forest Free Press in 
saying some complimentary things about Queer 
Corner, adds that he possesses ‘‘a British horse 
pistol made in 1747, when George II. was King, 
just one hundred and fifty years ago. The 
weapon was in use with the American Colonies 
in 1776, and also in the war of 1812, in both 
cases on the British side. It is still in fairly 
good shape.” 

THE VOICE OF THE BELL. 

On the great bell in the steeple of the new 
City Hall of Milwaukee there isinscribed this 
quatrain, which, however, we are inclined to | 
believe, is not original : 

When I sound the time of day 
From this grand and lofty steeple, 


Deem it a reminder, pray, 
To be honest with the people. 


THE WORLD AN IRREGULAR PLAIN, 

Mr. J. Broom of Toronto Junction believes 
that the world is an irregular plain and not a 
globe. He has been ridiculed for his belief, 
and in the Leader comes out with a column of | 
irregular and plain poetry in defence of his 
position. He argues that if the earth is a 
globe, by actual figuring it appears that there 
should be a curve fifty yards high between 
Toronto and Port Dalhousie, a water-height or 
hill, so to speak, hence: 

If fifty yards in height the hill 
Of water intervening ‘tween _ 
Dalhousie’s port and T’ronto’s pier, 
Then how can either shore be seen? 
Yet seen they are at many times 
From one side to the other o'er 
At slightly elevated points, 
Just when the atmosphere is pure, 
A MARRIAGE FESTIVAL. 

At Plougastel in Brittany it is the custom 
for all the weddings of the year to be held 
together on a day in February. The brides are 
all dressed alike, and a procession, headed by 
the brides and grooms, parades about the 
village. Last year thirty-four weddings oc- 
curred at the marriage festival, and the place 
was thronged with relatives from far and near. 


HE GOT NO STAMPS. 
A Mount Forest boy (says the Representative) 
wrote to the Duke of York offering to make an | 
exchange of postage stamps. He received a 
reply the other day from York’s private secre- 
tary intimating that the future king of Eng- 
land is not a stamp collector and therefore 
could not comply. The Mount Forest boy had 
probably been reading some of the apochryphal 
stories about boys getting wads of stamps by 
writing the Czar of Russia or the German 
Kaiser, 


EARLY SCHOOLS OF ONTARIO, 
In view of the discussion 
Canadian children are being educated in too 
complete a way, their minds filled with un- 
necessary matters, it may be interesting to 
mention that, according to an article in the 
Napanee Beaver, the late Sheriff Henry Ruttan 
declared that in his early days the only books 
used, even in the most advanced schools he 
could go to in his boyhood, were the spelling- 
book and the New Testament. He attended 
four or five “schools” and these were the only 
books met with. 
THE LAST SLAVE SOLD IN CANADA. 


| eminence. 


| washed by natives, and five or six 
| Canucks are here at home building up a great 


| nevertheless. 


as to whether | 





One of the very last slave deals made on 
Canadian soil is referred to in certain docu- 
ments that have come to light in Kingston. In 
consideration of £40, Halifax currency, Mrs, 
Winnifred Meredith sold to Mrs. Ann Macaulay 
in 1804, a negress named Dinah, to serve eight 


years, nine months, and twenty-nine days, at | 





the end of which time the negress was, by the 


. TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 5 








terms of sale, to revert to Mrs. Meredith. The 
negress also signed a covenant to return and 
serve Mrs. Meredith for the term of her natural 
life. 

DEED OF A SLAVE SALE. 

Judge Fraser of Fredericton, N.B., has in 
his possession an original deed of the sale of a 
negro boy by one George Harding to his son 
John Harding in the year 1797. The deed reads 
as follows: 

This indenture witnesseth that for and in con- 


sideration of the sum of £15, New Brunswick cur- | 


rency, in hand paid me I do hereby bargain, sell and 
deliver unto my son John a negro boy named Sippeo, 
to be his.property and_his heirs and succession dur- 
ing the life:of the said negro. The receipt of which 
money from the said John Harding I do hereby ac- 


| knowledge, and I the said George Harding do also 


warrant the said property against all claimants 
whatsoever, in witness whereof I have hereunto 
set my hand and seal at Mangerville, this eighth 
day of July, in the year of our Lord one thousand 
seven hundred and ninety-seven. 

GEORGE HARDING. 


Be it remembered that on the l0th day of February, 
1802, personally came before me the above named 
George Harding and acknowledged the above signa- 
ture to be his hand and seal and that he delivered 
the above instrument for the above mentioned pur- 
ELWAH MILEs, Just. Peace. 


This is a highly interesting document. Some 
people were unaware that slavery had ever 
been practiced in Canada. The Parliament of 
Upper Canada was, however, the first to forbid 
It is odd to 
us now to readin the above document the 
words ‘‘ property,” ‘‘the year of our Lord,” 
and ‘‘ Justice of the Peace,” in such a connec- 
tion. 

——__—_——__. @—__ —__— 


As Others See Us. 





Here is a charming little reference to Canada 


| in the New York Times: 


Speaking generally, nobody, except, perhaps, Sir | 
Charles Tupper, who has been knighted for staying | 


there, will live in Canada who is able to get out of 
it. The finest prospect a Canadian ever sees is the 
high road that leads him to the United States, 


The editor of the 7imes has reached the con- | 
| clusion that nobody of any account remains in 


Canada because so many brainy Canucks go to 
the States and employ Yanks to hew wood and 
draw water, but the fact is that those who take 


the ‘thigh road that leads” across the 
| boundary line do so because they are | 
aware that they will rank as_ giants | 


among the race of intellectual 
the south of us. Here they enjoy no pre- 


from afar. Throughout the Union, in every 
line of profession, Canadians are at the front, 
having their shoes blacked and their shirts 
million 


nation with such speed as to excite the keenest 


| envy of the bombastic, anarchistic and decay- 
| ing conglomeration of people who make up the 


Republic. And this is quite as true as the 
item in the 7imes. 
—_——— Se OOOO 


Fairly Well Isn’t Well Enough. 





Let us say that your wages are twent 
shillings a week. You have worked hard, 
done your best, and feel that you have earned 
your money. Very good. Now imagine that 
when Saturday night comes your employer 
hems and haws, and wants to put you otf with 
fifteen. I'll be bound you would think yourself 
hardly treated. What are the great strikes in 
this country commonly about? Why, in some 
fashion they are about wages or hours; it 
comes to the same thing. Be it understood 
that the writer uses this fact as an illustration 
of another fact—that is all. What is that other 
fact? We will work it out of the following 
personal statement. 


** Nearly all my life,” says Mrs. Sarah Dalby, | 


‘*T have been subject to attacks of biliousness, 


| accompanied with sickness, but got on fairly 


well up to the early part of 1882. At this time 
I began to feel heavy, dull, and tired, with 
an all-gone, sinking sensation. My skin was 


| sallow, and the whites of my eyes of a yellow 


tinge.” 

As everybody knows, or ought to know, the 
coloring matter was bile. The liver being 
torpid, and therefore failing to remove the bile 
from the blood, it entered the skin, and showed 
itself on the surface. But the discoloration 


| isn’t the worst mischief done by the vagabond 


bile, containing many poisonous waste ele- 
ments; it disorders the whole system and sets 
up troublesome and dangerous symptoms, some 
of which the lady names. 

“Thad a bad taste in my mouth,” she goes on 
tosay; ‘‘and, in the morning particularly, was 
often very sick, retching so violently that I 
dreaded to see the dawn of day. 

‘*My appetite was poor, and after eating I 
had pain at my chest and side. Frequently I 
coulan't bring myself to touch food at all; my 


” 


| stomach seemed to rebel at the very thought 


of it.” 

[This was bad, but the stomach was right, 
More food would have made 
more pain, more indigested matter to ferment 
and turn sour, more of a load for the sleepy 
liver, more poisons for the nerves, kidneys, and 
skin. And yet, without the food, how was she 
tolive? It was like being ground between the 
upper and the nether millstones. } 


“ After this,” runs the letter, ‘‘I had great | 


pain and fluttering at the heart. Sometimes I 
would have fits of dizziness and go off into a 
faint, which left me quite prostrated. Then 
my nerves became so upset and excitable that I 


| got no proper sleep at night, and on account of 


loss of strength I was obliged to lie in bed all 
day for days together. I went to one doctor 
after another, and attended at Bartholomew's 


| and the University Hospitals, but was none 


the better for it all. 

‘“‘In September, 1883, my husband read in 
Reynolds’ Newspaper about 
Curative Syrup, and got me a bottle of it. 


After taking it for three days I felt relieved. | 


Encouraged and cheered by this, I kept on tak 
ing the Syrup, and ina short time all the pain 
and distress abated and I was well—better 
than I had ever been. That is ten years ago, 


and since then I have never ailed anything. | 
With sincere thanks, I am, yours truly,(Signed) | 


Mrs. Sarah Dalby, 93 Tottenham road, Kings- 
land, London, N., January 2, 1894.” 


Now run your eye back to the first sentence | 


of Mrs. Dalby’s letter and you will come upon 
these words, ‘tJ got on fairly well,” ete. This 
is the sad thought. 


due; she lost part of her health—wages. Do 
you take my meaning ? Of course. 
may be our differences of opinion as to the 


rights of capital and the value of labor, it is 


certain that every human being is entitled to | 


perfect health—without reduction, without 
drawback. All the more, as nobody else loses 
what one person thus gains. No, no. 


tions with him. 

But do all have such health ? 
no; very, very few. Why not? 
swer is too big; I can’t give it to-day. 


Ah, the an- 
To the 


vast crowd who only get on “fairly well” I | 


tender my sympathy and advise a trial of the 
remedy mentioned by Mrs. Dalby. 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_——aX—NnX——s—s—ol_ ee 

‘*IT say, Nero,” said Bonaparte, meeting the 

famous Emperor on the Rialto the other even- 


ing, ‘“‘ weren't you reigning at the time 
Vesuvius flared up and spoilt Pompeii es 
“Yes; what of it?” asked Nero. ‘* Why 


didn’t you reign a little harder and put out the 
crater?” asked Bonaparte. 


pigmies to | 


There they will tower aloft, visible | 


Her life had always been | 
at a discount; she has always got less than her | 


Whatever | 


On the 
contrary, a perfectly healthy person is a benefit | 
and a blessing to all who are brought into rela- 


God help us, | 





SS 





A Damascus Night. 





(Continued from Page Four) 


possessed me. Hastily dragging the body of 
the Druse to a shadowy corner, and having 
gently laid the maid and manservant side by 
side in one of the outer rooms, I summoned 
Glauce from her concealment. 

‘* Weare safe for the present,” I said, to re- 
assure her. She seemed to understand, and 
did not question me. Then I told her of Mme. 
Evander’s offer. 

“Oh, let us go to her at once!” my betrothed 
cried. 

‘*But you cannot venture into the streets 
dressed as you are!” I exclaimed. ‘‘ Even in 
my present array I could not protect you for a 
moment.” 

She glanced ruefully down at her soiled and 
tumbled gown. 

“*T suppose a suit of Constantine’s (Constan- 
tine was her brother) would not do?” she said 
with a charming look, forgetting for the 
instant the gravity of the situation. 

**No,” Lreplied, ‘“‘ but one belonging to Petros, 
your man, might answer.” 

Petros’ roughest clothes were finally found. 
Fortunately he was of small stature, and when 
Glauce appeared before me in her new attire I 
saw that, with a few additional changes in her 
appearance, she would without much difficulty 
pass for an Arab youth. I stained her face and 
hands with kohl, and dexterously concealed 
her hair beneath a black kaffeyeh which we 
| were so fortunate as to discover. 

‘*Remember,” I said to her smilingly, as I 
kissed her, ‘‘you are Hassan, the servant of 
Abdul-Hamir, a Druse trader from Dekir.” 

So we went boldly out into the street. 

For a time we were not accosted, but we soon 
| realized that we must seek other shelter than 
Mme. Evander's house, since the disturbance 
|in that direction was by far the greatest. 
Glauce bore this disappointment bravely, 
though it was bitter indeed. 

‘“We must try for the English consulate,” I 
said, as we began to retrace our steps. 

On we pressed, now avoiding a riotous band 
by hiding in a cul-de-sac, now escaping a dan- 
gerous encounter by making a lengthy detour. 
The friendliness with which the Moslem inhab- 
itants of the city regarded the Druses saved us 
twice, when we were halted and questioned, 
from what might have proved unpleasant con- 
sequences. 





| Atlast we reached the street in which the | 
Our destination was | 
still a goodly number of paces distant, but we | 


consulate was situated. 


felt a sense of safety in knowing it was com- 
paratively near. 

**Oh, if we could only find my mother and my 
brother there!” exclaimed Glauce. 

“It is not impossible that we may,” I an- 
swered, though I had grave doubts of any 
such piece of good fortune. 

‘Brother knows the kavass well,” said my 
betrothed. 

‘‘Then he would naturally seek the consulate 
in an emergency!” I cried, this time with real 
hope in my voice. 

We were congratulating ourselves that all 
danger was passed, when we heard a stir 
in the last bisecting thoroughfare we must 
cross. 

‘*Courage!” I whispered to Glauce. 
a brave heart!” 

As we reached the point where the two 
streets met, we came face to face with six 
| Druses. I realized that to continue on our way 
without some sort of greeting would be 
hazardous, so I boldly took the initiative. 

“A rare night, friends,” I exclaimed, as we 
all paused. 


** Keep 


with suspicion, I assumed my gayest manner, 
and continued : 


season’s crops!” 


the six in answer. 

‘Tis a merry time to be in Damascus,” said 
| another. ‘‘ Where hail you from?” 

Here was a question that fairly staggered 
me, though my perturbation was not apparent. 
What if these men should chance to be from 
the Hauran, from the town that I was to claim 
as my home? They would know on the instant 
that I was lying; they would discover who we 


and there. All this went through my mind 
like a flash, yet I answered readily enough : 
“Tam from Dekir in the Hauran. Whence 
come you?” 
‘* Weare from Lebanon,” was the reply. 
Never did words sound sweeter in my ears. 
““My servant and I are lodged near the 
citadel,” I said, moving a step or two. 
Allah make your slumbers peaceful ! ” 
They gave me a similar greeting, and we 
turned our backs upon them. We had gone 
perhaps the length of two houses when we 
passed from the moonlight into the shadow, 
and I glanced behind. The Druses were still 
where we had left them, and seemed to be in 
| dispute. 
* Part of them suspect us! 





Mother Seigel’s | 


We must make 





Then seeing that they were regarding us | 


“IT would not have missed it for the price of a | 


*“Nor I for a train of camels!” cried one of | 


really were, and would make an end of us then | 


**May | 
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! 
a dash for the consulate. Now, before they | 
move!” I cried, grasping Glauce’s hand. OUR BEAUTIFUL PIANOS 

We sprang forward together, and for a few | 
seconds they did not hear us, nor could they 
see us, for we kept within the shadow. Then 
the sound of our flying footsteps reached their 
ears, and a wild shout of rage went up. 

‘““We are safe, Glauce, safe!” I exclaimed, 
“if they are awake at the consulate.” 

I knew our pursuers were gaining rapidly, 
but our shelter was close at hand. We reached 
the door, and I struck upon it repeated blows 
with the hilt of my scimitar. There was an 
answering shout from within. We heard a | 
chain fall and the shooting back of bolts. Then 
the great iron-clenched barrier swung upon its 
hinges, and there stood the porter with his 
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RAMA 


LTHOUGH 


posed to speak as 


predis- 
favorably as pos- 
sible of any show 
in which Mr. W. H. 
Lytell is the big figure 
for he is a Toronto boy 
and a good fellow—yet it 
is necessary, to my own 
reputation, to say that 
the company presenting 
My Friend from India at 
the Grand this week is a 
veritable bundle of sticks. The farce comedy 
itself is, however, such an exceedingly good 
one that it defies the incompetence of the com- 
pany and tides out triumphant. My Friend 
from India enjoyed a great run in New York, 
and we can readily understand that it would 
be immeasurably funny presented by ex- 
perienced and comparatively clever people. 
Just why this great fun-making entertainment 
should have been allowed by John W. Isham and 
W. H. Lytell to fall into the hands of actors and 
actresses who are, for the most part, awkward, 
some of them even more so than the average 
Toronto amateur, is something that beats me. 
Canadians are a patriotic people and the news- 
papers do not like to go back on an old friend, 
but we owe allegiance also to the drama—and 
therefore let us tell the truth, and the truth is 
that My Friend from India is a wonderful little 
farce-comedy or it would be utterly spoiled by 
the people who try to present it. I wish to say 
nothing harsh against people who, being largely 
beginners in the profession, are sure to be yet 
sensitive to newspaper criticism, and so I shall 
not individualize. 


* 


Is the piece, then, worth seeing at the price? 


Yes. Decidedly; go to see it. It is crowded so 
full of surprises and ludicrous situations that 
it is undoubtedly funny. There will not be 
anything merrier here this season. 

* 

The conditions are ideal when we get a good 
company and a good play together. It does not 
happen very often. Some day it will be neces- 
sary to organize a stock company in Toronto in 
order to overcome this difficulty, but that 
would be a perilous venture at present, owing 
to the false principles that have long been in 
culeated by the starring craze, in which the | 
actor and the actress are considered everything 
and the drama of little account. Lillian Russell 
** queen of the 
although 


continues to be described as the 
American 
ever appears 
mirth and merit. Next week we are all agog 
‘“*to see Sothern,” when the fact is that 
should be anxious to see a talented presenta- 
tion of that new play, An Enemy to the King. 
If therefore we should have a stock company at 
the Grand, the old heresy would destroy it, for 
people would sigh for other actors and actresses, 


comic opera stage,” she 


trash, music, 


SVS 


in dazzling 


we 


however varied the repertoire and finished the 
work of the stock company. And so we must 
continue to witness good plays put on by people 
who are often not quite up to the mark of intel 
ligent amateurs. Companies organized to do 
small provincial towns, with a salary list and a 


talent adapted to that field, must continue to 


take in Toronto en route and play here to 
houses as small as they meet with in the 
smallest villages. 
* 
Amongst the many funny touches in My 
Friend from India is the mania that seizes 
young Underholt, when drunk, to smash | 


plate-glass windows. Whenever he has been | 
out late at night, his father scans the morning 
paper to see what window has been broken, 
and, getting the address, sends his cheque with 
out waiting to ask questions. Young men who 
see the play smile reminiscently and punch 
each other in the ribs. 

* 

The characteristics of that kind of play that 
is known as an Irish comedy-drama have been | 
so often and so fully described that to say that 
The Bells of Shandon is one of this class con 
veys to everyone possessing even the smallest | 
acquaintance with theatrical matters, a very fair 
idea of it. Mr. Reagan, who has a large and 
robust voice, sings a number of songs that are 
all very pleasant to listen to; although | 
they are described as new songs, there is a sort 
of echo to them that lingers in your memory 
like the voice of a creditor. The play contains 
a villain, who falls into disgrace, merely be- | 
cause he killed his uncle. It also contains 
three love stories that meander peacefully in 
and out among the incidents. There are no | 
complications ; the whole thing is as plain asa 
spot of whitewash on a colored gentleman's 
nose. There are six distinct lovers, and they | 
never once get mixed up and do not have to be 
straightened out at an enormous waste of time 
and trouble. They take turns and go at it sys- 
tematically ; when one couple leaves the stage 
another takes their place, so that, except during 
the times when Mr. Reagan's vocal efforts are 


and 





| that we await with impatience his appearance 


| half there was some first-class hockey dis- | 


| Hockey League at the hands, or rather sticks, 





| 
filling the house with melody and the audience 


with recollections, the stage is pretty sure to 

be occupied by a pair of lovers of some descrip- 

tion or other. They are merely sorted out in 

three distinct classes, too. The leading lady is | 
clinging and moist, and tearfully afraid that 
something is going to happen; I think she is 
somebody's daughter, but Iam not certain. Mr. 
Reagan makes half, or, to give our sex their 
due, say two-thirds of another couple, who are 
lively and hypocritically flirtatious; and a stout 
relative from New York makes, to give Ais lady 
her due, about one-fourth of the third couple, 
who are quarreling their way into matrimony 
and getting along as fast, if not faster than is, 
possible by the other quieter routes? If the 
| disease you are suffering from is not incurable, 
if the mental anguish which oppresses you can 
be cured by anything less far-reaching than a 
purgative, go and see The Bells of Shandon; if | 
you are worth trying to amuse it will please 
you, and the hard lines on your face will soften 
just a little, and the poor old world, with whom 
you are and have been so long at war, will 
seem to havein ita little 


and brightness than it had before. 
- stops. 


=~ 


PAS 


short, but fatal, intervals, was at the Victoria 
end of the ice, and Lewis made many excellent 
He, however, was so thickly padded 


more of sweetness 


Mr. Ek. H. Sothern is so popular in Toronto 
and the fame of his new play (by R. N. Stephens) 
An Enemy to the King, has been so great, 


was almost impossible to get the puck past 
him. He filled the gap. Towards half-time 
the game became less fast and furious, and the 
whistle blew with the score standing 3 to 2 in 
favor of the Montreal men. The spectators, 
however, were very enthusiastic and howled 


at the Grand. This fine romantic drama will 
be presented ‘for the first three nights of next 
week, and Wednesday matinee. Sothern plays 
the part of Ernanton de Launay, a Huguenot 
captain, possessed of great tenderness, resolu- 
tion and courage. The play is said to suit 
Sothern even better than The Prisoner of Zenda, 
and we know how careful Mr. Frohman is to 
give Mr. Sothern the best supporting company 
that can be had. Thus, in going to see An 
Enemy to the King, it is safe to rely upona 
perfect evening of pleasure—an excellent play, 
excellently played. 


| bination and play generally, and it appeared as 
though a little more time was all that the 
home team required to pile up a sufficient score 
to win. Sympathizers with them shook hands 
and smiled blandly at one another, for they felt 
that their favorites had at last struck a win- 


; world, too! But alas! for such hopes. The 


* 


The sensational comedy-drama, Kidnapped, | 
which has not been seen here for several years, 
is announced for next week at the Toronto 


for the Victorias, and scored, too, in as many 
minutes. It looked almost as if the champions 
ee had spared themselves in the early part of the 
Opera House, with the author, D. K. Higgins, | match. The game became rather uninteresting 
in the leading comedy part. The piece is in | after this and the rest of the half was played 
five acts and during the performance several | out in a negligent sort of way by both teams. 
new specialties will be introduced by members The Victorias were the faster skaters, but their 
of the company. During the engagement the combination play appeared to be easily broken 
usual “bargain we will be given. up by the Quebec defence. Grant was perhaps 
The Grand will be dark during the latter half | the best man on the ice, while Lewis in goal 
af riext wel, | did splendid work. All the Victoria forwards 
* | were very fast and their shooting was well- 
The management of the Toronto Opera House | nigh perfect. For Quebec, Woodley, a junior, 
are already making preparations for the forth- | showed up in a surprising way, but lacked 
coming engagement of the Black Patti Trou- In fact, the match might be said 
badours. The organization numbers over fifty 
people and is headed by Madame Sissieretta 
Jones, the Black Patti. LOGE. 


judgment. 


part of the Quebec forwards, who did not 
appear to know either how or when to shoot. 
The teams were as follows : 





SPCHOSSOSHSOOSSOESSSOEOHSIOND | clr. , Victoria. 
@ | Stocking . Goal Sakis Lewis 

DR gas wcws ines Henderson 

Cover-Point. .. Grant 


McLellan 
McLea 
McDougall 
.. Davidson 


| Swift. 


.Forwards. 
Doyle = 


: | C. Scott 
¢ SPORTING COMMENT 32 | \eanh: 
Se ooo Cocccccccccoooooooooooes 

Stratford 4, 'Varsity 2. I was somewhat sur- 
prised to see the rather easy manner in which 
Stratford defeated "Varsity last Monday even- 
ing. When these teams metin Stratford about 
two weeks ago, the score was 9—2 in favor of 


Smith . ‘ ri 
| Woodley .. > o : 
Referee— Routh of Montreal. 








T. A. C. 9, Osgoode 2. It is a pity that Os- 
goode Hall, with its glorious past, could not 


‘Varsity, and it was expected the latter team | Secure a better team to represent it in the 
would win again. Their defeat, however, does | Senior Series of the O. H. A. than the one 
which met T. A. C. last Friday. Osgoode’s 


not put them out of the O. H. A. series, as they 
have still a margin of 5 points to the good, and | 
wil! meet T. A.C. at an early date. In the first 


team were sadly out of condition and evidently 
had not practiced much together, as the for- 
wards had absolutely no combination, passed 
poorly, followed on slowly, »»d_ could shoot 
neither straight nor fast. Joe McDougall was 
the only man who bothered T. A. C. at all. 
Their defence did much better work than the 
forwards. Gilmour at cover-point was hard to 
pass, although he made a mistake in bringing 
the puck up the rink himself so often, instead 
of lifting it back to the forwards. Darrell, the 


played. MacFadden, Downs, Farquharson and |, 
Miller, the Stratford forwards, worked a clever | 
combination and scored three goals, whilst 
‘Varsity was unable to get the puck past Herne, 
who played a wonderfully cool game and 
stopped several shots from Sheppard and Snell 
that would have gone through any ordinary 


goalkeeper. The play in the second half was ; F : 
poor, and neither team showed any com- old Imperial Bank player, relieved well, but his 
bination to speak of. Stratford has a work was, 2 ever, marred y unnecessary 
much heavier team than ‘Varsity and | roughness. Culbert is the weakest goalkeeper 


(with the possible exception of Sheppard) are | I have seen in a senior O.H.A. game for years ; 
quite as fast. The latter was the best man on he could neither a well wie’ clear nie goal 
the ice, but played too selfish a game, preferring | quickly, and his action in knocking Johnston's 
running all over the ice with the puck, to pass- | stick, which was dropped in front of the goal, 
Snell played a good game, but missed | OVer to the side of the ice was a very petty 

piece of business, although it did not excuse 


several Elliott and | ; hich foll : TAG" 
Morrison were not much in evidence, the latter | the general ae. Senta? wane eons “A.C, s 
| team have improved their game with 


being decidedly off color. Stratford had the | 

strongest defence, Pethick was scarcely so Trinity ; the forwards are ens good shots and 
good as Parry, but Gibson and Herne certainly | the bringing on of Archibald has greatly 
If McArthur was put 


outshone Scott and Waldie. The | strengthened the — 
on the forward line in place of Johnston, who 


ing. 


easy chances to score. 


since 


game was 


free from roughness, although the checking , P 
was close and hard Neither team exerted ! does not practice enough, it would be about the 
itself over much in following on. Strat- | bestin the city. Their defence is very quick. 


Brummell and Windeyer played well, though 


ford has improved greatly since the game they | Z : 
ke former was too rough, while MeMurrich 
{ 


played here against Queen's in the finals last 
year. Their forwards have one weakness, viz., 
their shooting; if they could put more speed 
and accuracy into their shots they would be 
a hard team to beat. ‘Varsity put in | 
some hard practice I expect T. A. C. will defeat | 
them when they meet; their 
deficient in combination, and Seott at point is 


was like a stone wall in front of the goal. The 
game was a poor exhibition of hockey, and not 
{ calculated to popularize the O.H.A. in this city. 


Unless F nn 
Dominion 17, Imperial 3. There one 


} . ’ 
forward line is | refreshing feature about last Saturday's game, 
viz., the absence of roughness. The hockey was 


was 


weak | the cleanest I have seen in the Bank League 
ak. 


| this year, but not the fastest by any means. | 


| During the first half the game was even, but in 
deteriorated into a succession of 
shots on the Imperial goal. Both teams showed 
some good combination, and the Imperials 
have greatly improved in their shooting since 
the first game. Cosby went on the forward 
line in place of Thorne, and did well, although 


Our Quebec hockey correspondent writes: 


Quebec suffered another defeat in the Senior | the second 
Victorias of Montreal last Saturday 
night—the score being 9 goals to 4 in favor of | 
the visitors. The game was almost devoid of 
incident; there being no one hurt, no scrapping, 


of the 


land only three men ruled off throughout. | Wiley, whom he was marking, was too fast for 


Herne (goal) Stratford. Gibson (point) Stratford, 


During the first half Quebec had.decidedly the | 
best of it, as the puck, with the exception of 


that, except from straight in front of goal, it | 


themselves hoarse, for though the Vic's led by | 
j;agame they seemed to be outclassed in com- | 


ning gait, and against the champions of the | 


second half opened with three straight games | 


to have been lost by want of judgment on the | 


Charles Downs (forward) Stratford, 
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him and got away often. The Imperial man- 
agement are evidently trying to develop the 
| goal-keeping talent lying latent in their team, 
but have as yet met with little success. 
and Thorne are both failures, and I fancy we 
shall see Foster, who plays a good game, back 
| between the posts to-day. Kavanagh and 
Patterson put up a splendid defence, and but 
for their hard work Dominion’s score would 
have been considerably larger. The Dominion 
forwards were inexcellent conditionand worked 
well together; Barron at point has improved 
since his first game and will develop into a very 
useful man. The Dominions seem to have the 
| knack of scoring down finer than any of their 
competitors ; 
center for a pass, and the chances to shoot 
missed are very few and far between. 


ian lis deiasigt 


This season is remarkable for its scarcity of 
| snow. There has been none in the vicinity of 
| Toronto worth mentioning until the latter part 
| of last week. Consequently sports like tobog- 
ganing and snowshoeing have necessarily been 
very little in vogue. It has come at last, 
however, and snowshoe tracks are abundant in 
| the country about the city. There are many to 
whom a walk in the woods in winter would 
be a novelty, and snowshoes would afford them 
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Sir Gawain. 


(IMITATION OF TENNYSON'S “‘SIR GALAHAD.") 
For Saturday Night. 

Sir Gawain, I, of Arthur's band, 
Men call me Light-of-Love ; 

I seek adventure through the land, . / 
My guide a star above. 

I wander, careless, where I will, | 
My quest to free each captive maid; 

I trace the windings of the rill 1 | 
Adown the sun-lit glade. | 

And when I chance where lists are dight, 
My trumpet’s blast shrills fierce and long, ; 

Before my might reel horse and knight ; \ | 

























Bain | 


there is always a man waiting at | 


a new and delightful means of keeping up | 


| those long country rambles so dear to the 


them, but which are generally interrupted by 
| the approach of winter. The winter forest is 
quite as interesting as that of summer, the 
winter air is far more invigorating and enjoy- 
able, and it is a pity that more do not go in for 


| snowshoeing in Toronto. High Park is an 
| ideal territory for the snowshoer. It affords 
|every variety of ground — hills, valleys, 
; bush, and flat open fields—and is right 
|in the city limits. A fine walk starts 
| from the lake shore gate and _ proceeds 
through the park to the head of the 


Grenadier Pond, up the hill to Bloor street, 


| zs ene 





Me Fadden (forward) Stratford. 


and straight across country to the corner of 
Dundas street and the Belt Line railway, near 
Lambton. Then itis but a few hundred yards 
to the Mecca of any country excursion—an hotel. 
One can come home by following the valley of 
the Humber, either branching off at Bloor street 
or continuing down the river to the mouth and 
following the lake shore, the beach always 


arctic scenery in miniature. On getting home 
after an excursion of this kind perhaps one 
doesn’t punish the victuals at all! 


The me nbers of the Parkdale Curling Club, 
on a recent occasion when the rink was decor- 
ated for a big event, decided to get a group 
photograyh taken, and so at an appointed hour 
all the players were at the rink and formed 
themselves into a stunning group. The secre- 
' tary of the Club, being one of the best amateur 
| photographers in Toronto, had undertaken to 

take and make the pictures. The affair passed 
off nicely and the crowd dispersed, but although 
| three weeks have passed the members of the 
Club have been unable to get a glimpse of that 
picture. Various excuses have been offered by 


the secretary, but as yet he has not mustered 
up courage to confess that he forgot to remove 
the cap from the camera, and so, after all the 
reparation, failed to get a negative, good or 
mad. My intention in writing this is to save 
him the embarrassment of making explana- 
tions. THE UMPIRE. 








affording anything but a monotonous path with | 
| its ice-hummocks, tunnels, grottoes, and other | 








Wm, Pethick (cover-point) Stratford. 


hearts of those who are in the habit of taking | 











And I am trolled in minstrels’ song. : \ 
And when the tourney prize is gained x \ 
And garlands rain on me, \\ 
And minstrels sing the knight unstained, ‘a 
My deeds of chivalry; & 
Then seek I castle, hall or keep, 
I wind my horn without the wall, 
A knight comes forth—we rush to meet, 
And horse and rider fall. 
We rise again—our strokes resound, 
Our glaives flash crescents in the air ScENE 
The fight is o’er—I ride once more The 
An errant knight and debonai Hays 
g onair. in ul 
The Holy Grail let others prize, Bhar 
That phantom which recedes ; Cond 
My Sangreal dwells in ladies’ eyes, if you } 
I follow where it leads. Fat I 
My lady gives her heart to me, es to en 
She trusteth in my lance and brand ; Lady, t 
I wear her favor, fancy free, ; Fat I 
: Her will is my command. whose 
So ever through the woods I roam, 
Where wand'ring zephyrs soft caress =— 
g zephyr ofl Caress, s 
By copse and grot of Camelot = 
And greenwood Shaw of Lyonnesse. ones 59 
Toronto, Jan. 27, 1897. ~ ALFRED Boppy. comfor 
Fat | 
The Needy Help. 7 
adidas take s 
For Saturday Night. do. 
In world of wealth and plenty, starve and die. Infla 
Can we who get our daily bread e’er realize Man i 
What famine means? Unanswered piteous cry who si 
For food? Hunger that never, never dies Ss. Y 
While life remains. The awful gnawing pains P. G 
That spasm the weakened form: the fevered eyes : : > 
The slowly fading strength, till naught remains S. ¥ 
But skin and bone: the last despairing sighs. wae 
Hope gone: the ravings of the frenzied mind, you sa 
And then,kind death in pity comes and ends Car 
The agony. In mercy save our kind, Mothe 
Oh God, from this dread scourge. Our prayer ascends E. M 
To Thee for these the creatures of Thy hand, should 
And loving care. Our duty plainly show : 
| And help us do all that its claims demand oe 
| With willing hearts. From whom all blessings flow, Albe 
In love, Thou gav’st that sweet divine command my dei 
The needy help. In face of this, our aid baby. 
Shall we withhold? Close heart and hand q a. J 
To pressing human needs? Must it be said M you ci 
That we kept back which Thou hadst giv'n through i new g! 
lust ; . 4 like th 
Heav'n save us from ingratitude so base: “ , 
From sin so vile: such flagrant breach of trust : or 
Oh tempted soul, the devilish thought efface. know 
Sweet charity! of faith the noblest fruit, Conc 
The Christlike grace that pulses human hearts, Gent 
Guide us to do the right, and thereby suit if I ha 
Our deeds to thy just claims. Nobly our parts Con 
Fulfil. “Tis pitiful! Oh Christian friends, 
In this large world of love and charity Tim 
And countless biessings which the good God sends, It’s ve 
| For want of bread our brethren starve and die. % 
Toronto, February 2, 1897. 5S. P. SAUNDERS. Gall 
ee yez go 
: yez £ 
English. grinni 
For Saturday Night. Sche 
The man who, talking, dares to say, Edwa 
“Tread an advertise-ment,” two ti 
Should be led swiftly to the quay " felt ju 
And drowned in just chastisement Con 
Unless he swears to mend his ways Sud 
And make renoun-ciation who e 
Of vulgar speech and truly says Youn, 
He'll learn pronoun-ciation. Baske 
For one who makes such breaks in speech Ss. ¥ 
Is far from useful to us, is—(st 
And folks of fashion, all and each, Frie 
Agree he’s superflu-ous, ages, 
Try as he will he cannot dodge 8. 
The judgment most reput-able but I 
I mean of course the social gauge luxur 
Whose law is indisputable. on pli 
Quebec. W. B. Lerren. Swe 
; think 
My Valentine. Adi 
For Saturday Night. you w 
Smiling, willing girl a pert 
With the golden curl, Con 
Your dark eyes so blue and saintly visage fair, Dis 
A snare. E My, ¥ 
Wishing, kissing lip, to tak 
And sweet nectar sip, Ca 
I would you with all my earthly goods endow, Nev 
I vow. news 
waughing, chafting Cupid, Sur 
Be not so stupid, and 1 
But do fling into her haughty, naughty heart, Ne 
a A dart. Tells 
Toronto. Jan. 27, 1897. F. M. P. ball, 
F chan 
The Braggart. Con 
Munsey’s. z rapic 
Out from tomb crept vice with hideous leer; 4 thou 
“Tam Heredity,” he said, “* whom all men fear. : G 4 
I sleep, but die not; when fate calls I come, - 
And generations at my touch succumb,” = 
A lofty shape rose sudden in his path, 
It cried *“* You lie!” and struck at him in wrath. 
Heredity, the braggart, stark and still, 
Fell prostrate at the feet of mighty Will. 
ELLA WHEELER WILCOX. 
The Famine and Plague in India. 
Owen Sound Times. - 
I saw in my slumber a vision . 
Of thousands of dying an’ dead : ‘s 
I heard the loud wail of the motrners 
An’ the pleas o’ the children fer bread. 
The soft sudden wind from the corn-fields 
Came hot as a furnace's breath, 
An’ it bore the vile stench of the corpses ' 
An’ the subtle contagion o’ death. 
I saw young men reel ‘neath the noonday, 
Sink down on the parched earth an’ die 
An’ mothers who suckled their babies Ss 
At breasts that were fevered an’ dry. * 
An’ the pity an’ dread o’ the story 
Like some fanciful terror 0’ youth 
Sank deep in my heart, but its horror ; 
Alas! is the horror o’ truth. D4 
An’ we who, in health an’ with plenty, 
Are strangers to peace an’ content 
An’ grumble if business is quiet 
An’ swear when the snow is not sent ; 
Fer shame on our ceaseless complainings 
God mercifully pardon all these ! 
God hold not the old scores again’ us 
And send us not want and disease ! 
SKINNY BILL. for, 
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THE JUGGERNAUT. 
SceENE— Yonge street car, going north. 


Time, 5 p.m. 


The usual rush at corner of King. Fat Lady 


with basket makes equal runnin 
in ulster. 
time. 

Conductor—Easy, there—easy—one at a time, 
if you please. 

Fat Lady (puffing)—Well—I'm sure! 
es to end of car and secures corner seat, 
Lady, bafjled, treads on basket). 

Fat Lady (still puffing)—There’s some people 
whose feet should be allowed to come by an- 
other car. 

Thin Lady (spitefully)—And there's others 
that two cars wouldn’t hold with any degree of 
comfort. 

Fat Lady (bridling)—Meanin’ me, Miss? 

Thin Lady (/oftily)—Them as is wishin’ to 
take sich a remark invijus, is at liberty so to 
do. 

Influx separates combatants. Severe Young 
Man in spectacles offers seat to Pretty Girl, 
who sits down. 

S. Y. M.—I beg your pardon, did you speak? 

P. G. (indignantly)—No, sir; I did not. 

S. ¥. M.—Oh! I beg your pardon again; I 
was merely laboring under the impression that 


(Dash- 
Thin 


you said ** Thank you.” (Pretty Girl collapses). | 


Car stops at Queen street. Enter Energetic 
Mother, three children and henpecked husband. 

E. Mother—There now, Albert; I knew we 
shouldn't get a seat, only you would stay star- 
ing at those perambulators in Simpson’s. 

Albert (clinging to strap)—I'm very sorry, 


my dear, only I thought one would be nice for | 


baby. 

E. Mother—That’s right—anything to save 
you ecarryin’ him. Oh, Albert, button those 
new gloves of Teddy’s. Don’t pinch his wrist 
like that. (Teddy shrieks). There now, I knew 
you'd do it; I don’t believe (facetiously) you 
know the difference between two kids. 

Conductor—Fares, please. 

Gentleman (ith lawyer's bay) 
if I had a wife I'd ° 

Conductor—SHOOT'ER 

Car comes to halt. 

Timid Lady (shivering) 
It’s very cold. 

Gallant Hibernian (/0 Conductor)—Nixt time 
yez go on the platform, don’t open the dure till 
yez get outside, by rason av What yez 
grinnin’ at?) (Car continues progress). 

Schoolgirl (irith skates)—So when Tommy 
Edwards came bump against me at the rink— 
two transfers to Bloor please—I got so hot I 
felt just as if I was 

Conductor—WILTIN’ 


By George, 
street. 


Lights go out. 
I wish we'd go on. 


avenue! 


Sudden jolt upsets balance of people in center, 


who evince strong affection for each other. Shy 


Young Man is landed in lap of Old Lady with | 


Basket. 

S. Y. M.—I really —beg your pardon—I 
is—(struggles, blushing, to feet). 

Friend—Had any experience of the lapse of 
ages, Harry? 

S. Y. M. (endeavoring to be gallaunt)—No, 
but I now know what it is to be in the lap of 
luxury—that is—I mean—the lap—(disappears 
on platform). 

Sweet Thing in Bargains—And what do you 
think of my new hat, Emily? 

Advocate of Red Ticket Day —Well, dear, if 
you want my candid opinion, I think you look 
a perfect 

Conductor—GOUL’—street ! 

Discontented Damsel (pulling out sleeves) 
My, whatacrush! I should think they'd have 
to take us out with a can-opener! 

Car stops at College street. Enter Newsboy. 


Newsboy (in hoarse howl)—Globewurlder- | 


news—— Sur’py NirE—mailnempire ! 
Surly Old Gent—Give me aSATURDAY NIGHT, 
and look sharp! 


Newsboy—Hereyare, sir. (Pockets ten cents). | 
‘fells all about yer polonays at the Greenadears’ | 


ball, and how yer hair was coffeed. Bring yer 
change at next corner. (Disappears). 
Conductor makes tour of car with great 
rapidity. Gallant Hibernian observes him 
thoughtfully. 
G. H. (to Timid Lady)—Ma’am, av yez are 


with Thin Lady | 
Both attempt to scale steps at same | 


that | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


good at riddles, thin by this an’ by that I’ve got 
wan that'll sthump yez. Why wud this ticket- 
collector be a good thing to have on the 
| primises in case av a storm ? 

| TT. L. (coldly)—I'm afraid I’m not good at 
riddles. 

G. H. (in spasm of mirth)—Because he’s a 
lightning-rod ! 

Great seriousness on the part of T. L. 
rubs his nose and appears to meditate. 
slackens speed, symptoms of exodus. 

Schoolgirl (gathering up skates)—Well, any- 
way, Miss Scratchem’s a mean, old thing, and I 
| just wanted to say-—— 
Conductor—BLOW-’ER—street. 


G. H. 
Car 


GoRRY. 





| Anecdotes from the Life of Brant. 








HAENDANIGEA, or Joseph Brant 
as he was afterwards named, was 
one of the most efficient, as he was 
one of the bravest, of Indians. Com- 
bined with thenative hardiness and 
sagacity of his race he had the 

| advantages of education and civilized life. To- 

gether with the power of endurance and activity 
he in time became the most formidable border 
foe with whom the Americans had to contend. 

His movements were at once so secret and so 

rapid that he seemed almost to be clothed with 

the power of ubiquity, and his name was a 

terror in the land. Of his early youth there is 

no account other than that he was very young 
when he first went upon the war-path. At 
thirteen years of age he joined the warriors of 
his tribe under Sir William Johnson, and was 


in which the French were defeated and their 
; commander, the Baron Deiskau, mortally 
wounded. The Mohawks were led into action 


Johnson's military fame and in reward for 
which he was created a baronet. 
Thaendanigea, in his conversation on the 
subject of this battle, acknowledged, ‘ That 
this being the first action at which I was 
present, I was seized with such a tremor when 


the firing began that I was obliged to take 


after the discharge of a few volleys I recovered 
the use of my limbs and the composure of my 
mind so as to support the character of a strong 
man.” He was no doubt a warrior by nature. 
Once in after life, when speaking of music, 
he remarked: “I like the harpsichord well, 
and the organ still better, but I like the drum 
and trumpet best of all, for they make my heart 
beat quick.” 
During the operations upon Long Island and 
| New York, Thaendanigea contrived to pass 
from Canada to join the King’s forces which 
| were stationed there. He was with Governor 
Tryon at Flatbush, and the late Mr. John 
Watts, a brother-in-law of Sir John Johnson, 
used to speak of taking a walk with Governor 
Tryon, Colonel Ashill and Joseph Thaendanigea 
through an orchard in that village. During 
their stroll Thaendanigea plucked a crude crab- 
apple from a tree, which on tasting he threw 
| away. Screwing his face and puckering his lips 
he exclaimed, ‘‘It’s as bitter as a Presbyterian.” 
Toronto, Jan., "97. E. YATES FARMER. 











London Ladies’ Letter. 


MONG the many suggestions current 
with regard to celebrating the 
coming “Diamond Wedding of the 
Queen and Her Nation,” as His 

\ Royal Highness the Prince of Wales 

so happily titled the present year, it 

| has been hinted that something out of the way 
should by all means be done with the view of 
bringing distinguished ladies into prominence. 

It is rumored that a choice committee of ladies 

is to petition Her Majesty to graciously con- 

sider the proposition placed before her, and 
which aims to have honors conferred upon the 
| Queen’s own sex, the better to commemorate 
the sixtieth anniversary of her glorious reign. 

This happy proposition has received a unani- 

part of the general 


mous welcome on the 
' public. Why should there not be created 
| life-peeresses by special decree? Yea, more, 
| establish a distinct order of Worth and Merit, 
Lady-Knights in a word, for illustrious women? 
| Of course, recipients of the distinction would 
| havea right to be addressed ** Lady” as their 
husbands, fathers and brothers are given the 
Many authoresses, artists, act- 
well deserve such an 


| title of ‘‘ Sir.” 
musicians, etc., 


resses, 
| honor. 
Those interested in music and singing will be 
| glad to learn that those twin arts will be pro- 

minently represented during this eventful 
| year. The history of ‘‘ music and song,” since 
| 1837 up till now, forms the subject of a very 
| interesting chapter. Though music in general 
sixty years ago was imperfect, yet it was not 
| to be despised ; the noble art had to fight most 





Quantity, Not Quality. 





Mrs. Gotthair—Do you ask the same price for this one? 


Mr. Chrome—The same price. 


Mrs. Gotthair—Oh, then send me home the sheep picture. 


for just sea and sky.—-Harper’s Monthly. 


present at the memorable battle of Lake George, | 


by their celebrated king, the brave old Hen- | 


drick, who was slain. It was this victory 
which laid the foundation of Sir William | 


hold of a small sapling to steady myself, but | 


I couldn't think of giving so much 


| choral society was that of St. Cecilia; then fol- 


| fur, real or 





severely, and the numbers of obstacles placed tell ye. Every time I get good an’ braced up | 
for business, something goes wrong—always | 
something goes dead wrong, an’ it ‘tain’t never | 
Leave it to youif that didn’t | 


in the way of its victorious achievement were 
endless. Authors even in this country at that 
epoch adopted a selfish policy, which alone was 
disastrous to their calling; they exacted as 
‘much money as possible, and gave but very 
little in exchange. Pieces of music sixty years 
ago—Handel’s Messiah and Mendelssohn's St. 
Paul cost one guinea, and thirty-two shillings 
each, respectively ; these two pieces can now be 
had for so many pence. Popular education as | 
regards music was unknown in 1837. It was 
viewed to be almost an infringement against 
the rules of good society then, to know how to 
play any instrument in England, amateur sing: | 
ing much less. Some young ladies occasionally | 
played the piano and guitar, but such “ pro- 
gressists” were ranked as not comme il faut ! 
“Unpaid amateur choralists” were conspicuous 
by their absence at that period. The first 


lowed the Sacred Harmonic Society, etc. Since | 


the Queen’s accession, instrumental music and 
singing have truly ‘“‘come to stay.” 

Two very beautiful dressing-bags are at pre- 
sent on view in one of the leading shops in the 
west and attracting much attention. The two 
dressing-bags in question are intended as wed- 
ding gifts fora fashionable Canadian wedding, 
and will be heard of later by your readers. 
They are in myrtle green crocodile leather. 
The fittings alone repay any time given in | 
admiration. They are of twenty-two carat 
‘fire encrusted” gold, the repousse design 
being of Louis XV. pattern and hand-beaten. 
The crests and monograms are in dull gold 
carved from the solid. The work has taken 
three months to execute, and has been entirely | 
carried out in London. The bridegroom's bag 
is equally handsome, but plainer in character | 
than that of the bride. 

Nearly every dress material is trimmed with 
imitation; it suggests warmth | 
and secures elegance. Those who cannot afford | 
zibeline or blue fox have excellent Thibet furs 
from which to choose. No matter whether the 
dress be of heavy or light material, fur com. | 





bined with lace is displayed. Nearly all bright- 
colored materials are in plaids, but for street | 
gowns gray, black and white checks are pre- 
ferred for morning wear. Velvet and _ black | 
silk are in vogue for costumes, and if cloth be | 
combined the velvet is utilized in the sleeve. 
Of sleeves nothing to remark, save that the | 
balloon shape is truly dead; the new sleeve 
moulds the arm, is flat and long, down to the 
hand. Ladies with slender fore-arms should 
resort to accessories to mask the thinness. | 
Skirts remain without change, particular at- 


tention being paid to gather them well | 
|at the back and so secure a_ graceful 
| draping. For ball-dresses, satin and colored 


evidence. China crape 
flounces for evening | 
toilettes are returning to favor. Indeed, the | 
tendency is to extensively trim costumes. 
Mantles, capes and pelerines seem to aim ata 
common end, to have the big stand-up ‘“ bliz- 
zard” collar; not many jackets are visible. 
The Russian vest is in fur and fastens at the 
side; it is ornamented with Moujik jewelry. 
For hats, young persons display a weakness for | 
structures in fur; this fashion will last till the | 
thermometer runs up. The useful hat, and the | 
most becoming when tastefully trimmed, is the 
toque; black felt cannot be dispensed with. | 
The large hats of the Rembrandt type are in | 
velvet, violet shades. To look well they require 
choice flowers and excellent feathers. It is 
only for promenading purposes that large hats 
are worn; they have quietly disappeared from | 
theaters, thanks to the note of warning and | 
alarm sounded by the Mayor of Chicago re- 
cently. Fancy belts display much jewelry and 
enamel combinations. PICCADILLY. 
London, Eng., Jan. 26. 


The Fate of Mrs. Lot. 


A Toronto man who is not much of a church- | 
goer but who is sound in the verities of | 
religion, perceiving that his five-year-old boy 
had no knowledge of the Bible, on Sunday 
night undertook to tell him some of the stories 
in the Old Testament. The boy showed the 
deepest interest and managed to contain him- 
self until the father related the story of ‘‘the 
cities of the plain” and how Lot's wife looked | 
back and was turned into a pillar of salt. The 
boy sat up suddenly. 

“Salt!” he exclaimed. ‘* And did everybody | 
sprinkle her on their meat?” 


velvet are much in 
has also admirers; 











The Chance of a Lifetime. 





WAS last Saturday afternoon. The 
Harmless Man slowly opened a door 
in Adelaide street and peered un- 
steadily about to see that there was | 

nobody in the office but his old and tried | 
friend, the bookkeeper. The Harmless Man is 
always drunk and always wheedling nickels 
from his old and tried friend. His great, only, 
and oft-boasted virtue is that he wouldn’t hurt | 


a fly. 

The bookkeeper looked unutterable things at | 
the intruder. 

‘“*N-now, don’t go for me,” said the Harmless 
Man, outspreading his hands deprecatingly. He | 
then grasped repeatedly and in vain at one of | 
the many desks that floated elusively before 
his so-called vision. 

‘Don't pitch into me until you know the 
facts,” he said. ‘‘ Always find out the facts. 
I'm here to see you ‘bout some business—no, 
no, now, I don’t want no money! I've got a | 
chance to reform an’ go into business. Here 
‘tis—here’s the adv. cut from the Globe—no, | 
Guess I've lost it. Got to-day’s 


that’s not it. 

Globe ?” 
The bookkeeper produced the paper, and 

turned, as directed, to the small advs.—busi- 


ness chances, The Harmless Man put his 


finger on an advertisement which read as 
follows: 
SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS WOR GOOD HARD- 


ware stock ; about five thousand ; good town; bear 
inspection. 
“* Now then,” said the Harmless Man, ‘‘ what 


d’ye think of that? There’s my chance. Been 
waiting all my life to buy five-thousand-dollar 
store for "bout seventy-five cents, an’ betcher 
life 'tain’t goin’ to git away on me now.” 

The old and tried friend explained that 
“seventy-five cents” meant that much on the 
lollar, and the Harmless Man suffered in de- 


| of absinthe. 


my fault a’tall. 


look like a good thing? ‘Course it did—an‘ here 


I've gone ‘round shakin’ hands with everybody, | 


tellin’ ’em I’m goin’ into business—‘ good town, 
bear inspection.’ Everybody’ll lose faith in me 

-that’s what they'll do. Now, I’ve got to have 
somethin’ to steady my nerves—it’s just a moral 


case of must, ye can see that for yourself. This | 


blow has just knocked me down.” 

The tried friend produced a dime and with a 
handshake and a look that was meant to con- 
vey unspeakable gratitude that would not 
diminish until the earth was worn down to 
the size of a billiard ball, the Harmless Man 
swayed through the door and out into the 
world that used him so cruelly, MACK. 


No Such Word. 





When “ Brick” Pomeroy was running the La 


| Crosse Democrat, he employed Judge Joseph 


R. Flanders as an editorial writer. The very 
first day the judge asked for a dictionary, and, 
as Pomeroy had none, he sent out and bought 
one. A few days later Flanders submitted to 
Pomeroy a very able editorial which dealt very 
severely with the administration. He ex- 
plained that he did not care to send it to the 
composing-room to be put in type before show- 
ing it to the editor of the paper. Pomeroy read 
the editorial, and then asked: ‘‘Is what you | 
have written true ?” 

‘** Absolutely true,” he replied. 

**Ts it correct in its construction of the law ?” 

** As I construe the law, it is.” 

‘“*Then your conclusions as stated here are 
based strictly upon truth and law ?” 

‘** They are.” 

‘*This being so, why do you hesitate to pub- | 
lish what you have written?” 

** Because I have employed very strong lan- 
guage, and it may not be policy to publish the 
editorial.” 

** Will you be kind enough to bring me your 


| dictionary?” 


Flanders looked a little surprised, but did as 
he was requested. Taking the book, Pomeroy 
opened it at the word “policy,” and with a 
knife cut that word out of the book. 

Handing the nice, new, big dictionary to 
Flanders, he pointed to the mutilated page and 


| said: ** In all cases, when you have occasion to 


write of any man, party or thing, recognize all 
the words now in this dictionary , but remem- 
ber that whatever is right is right, that what- 
ever is principle is principle, and that there is 
no such word as * policy’ in our lexicon.” 





A Revolt. 


Translated by F. N. for the San Francisco Wave 
and Republished Here as Illustrative of the 
French Kind of Thing in Literature 
and Matrimony. 

UNDAY evening, about six o'clock. 
Now, have you ever noticed this 
fact? When it is warm on a Sunday | 
evening in Paris, it iswarmer than any 
other evening, even if the thermo- 


meter is the same. 

You have not noticed this, you say? It is of 
no importance? You are not an observer; 
voila tout. 

To continue : 

Six o'clock! It is the moment when the 
Parisians, those who have not plenty of money 
to spend for their dinner, betake themselves 
to the cafe to imbibe ‘ aperitifs”—bitters— 


strange and mysterious beverages, horrible to | 


the taste, but royally inimical to the stomach. | 


When you have absorbed but two of these | : - 
| times. 


philtres you are no longer hungry, you are 
satisfied with half the usual dinner. It is an 
economical measure, worthy of consideration 
during financial crises. 

I was sitting on the terrace of one of the 


cafes of the boulevarde before a certain black | 


! 


| francs a day. 


liquid that surely must have come from the | 


cellars of the Borgias. At a neighboring table, 


a mananda woman had just seated themselves, | 


evidently husband and wife. The woman asked 
for Vermouth, the man for absinthe. 

The woman asked for her Vermouth in an 
indifferent manner, as she might have asked 
for anything. The man asked for his absinthe 
in a voice of inexpressible lassitude. 

‘*Give me absinthe.” he seemed to say, ** not 
to intoxicate me, but to make me forget a little 

allow me to escape, if only for a quarter of an 
hour, from this intolerable fabric of annoyances 
that is called life.” 


He was a fine looking man, this absinthe | 
drinker, about thirty years of age, simply but | 


dressed. He looked intelligent 


elegantly 
But, oh, how the poor devil seemed 


enough. 
to be bored ! 
I hope that I am much too gallant to say that 


| a woman is plain, oreven unattractive ; I would 


prefer to declare that the wife of my absinthe 
drinker was purely and simply ignoble. 
Her homeliness was aggravated by a 
stupid expression of arrogance and general 
hostility, and ah, she was vilely dressed 
pretension, such unspeakable bad taste ! 

Yes, I understood the mental depression of 
the poor husband. Had I been in his place, 
saddled with such a burden, I would have 
drunk, not one glass of absinthe only, but 
barrels of absinthe, rivers of absinthe, oceans 
I could not always overhear their 
conversation except in phrases, but the aggres- 
sive air of the woman and the wearied expres- 
sion on the part of her husband gave some 
indication of the little idyll that,was drawing 


to its close. ‘ 





The President and Secretary congratulate each other. 





jected silence for some time. 
“It’s always the way—it’s always the way, I 


At the Mendelssohn Concert. 
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A Few Notes. 
At the Mendelssohn Concert. 





sion. I could see that he had had enough of 
this little family celebration. Ata single gulp 
he emptied his glass. Then he folded his arnis 
and looked squarely at the woman. 

** Aren't you ever going to give mea rest ?” 

The woman, the plain, uncomely woman, 
was visibly disecountenanced by the suddenness 
of the attack. . 

“Yes,” said the man, ‘“‘ you get on my nerves 
with your reproaches and your insinuations.” 

‘My insinuations?” 

‘Yes, your insinuations. It’s your dowry 
that you're hinting at, isn’t it, hey?” 

* But, my dear friend 

‘Your dowry! Ah, yes, let's talk about your 
dowry. It’s a daisy, your dowry. Do you know 
how much it’s worth, your dowry?” 

** A hundred thousand francs.” 

‘*Exactly, a hundred thousand francs. Do 
you know how much income your hundred thou- 
sand francs represents, your famous hundred 
thousand franes?” 

‘**I—I don’t know exactly 

“Eh bien! Viltell you. Your famous hun 
dred thousand francs represents three thou 
sand frances income, and that don't include 
costs!” 

‘* But, my dear friend 

‘** And three thousand francs income. Do you 
know how much that represents for a day?” 

** But, my dear friend 

‘“That represents nine francs fifty centimes. 
You understand, nine — francs—fifty — cen 


‘** But, my dear friend 
‘*In round figures let us say ten francs, ten 
Do you know how much that is 
for an hour?” 

** But, my dear friend 

‘*Ten francs a day, that’s forty centimes an 
hour. That’s what your dowry amounts to, 
forty centimes an hour. Frankly, it wasn't 
worth while.” 

**You insult me.” 

‘“‘Look here. There's forty centimes that I 


| give back to you for sixty minutes of liberty 


such 


All at once the man assumed an air of deci- | 


I'm going to take. It ishalf-past six. I'll come 
| back at half-past seven for dinner 
| ‘You're disgusting.” 

** And I forewarn you, if the house smells of 
cooking—oh, the least little bit—and if you're 
still as sulky as you are now, I'll go dine some- 
where else—reimbursing you, of course, a frac 
| tion of your dowry, pro rata according to the 
length of my absence. chere. 
And the man, after paying for the absinthe and 
| Vermouth, went off, leaving the woman star 
| ing stupidly at the forty “centuries” before 
| her. ALPHONSE ALLAIS. 
cnr ere 


Rapid Transit. 


Au revoir, ma 





| For Saturday Night. 
Jove wish'd a message sent one day, 
The universe all over : 
It went, for what he had to say 
| Was carried by a lover. 
ERNEST EK, La@icu. 
Faithful to His Captain. 
Harper's Round Table. 

During a campaign in Silesia the king made 
it his habit to stroll through his camp in dis- 
guise at night, to come into closer relations 
with his soldiers. One night he was stopped 
by a sentry, but giving the proper password, 
was permitted to proceed. Instead of doiny 
so, however, he endeavored to tempt the sentry 
into accepting a cigar, saying that a smoke 
would solace his long watch. 

‘*It is against the rules,” said the soldier. 

‘*But you have my permission,” said Fred 
erick. 

‘* Your permission!" cried the soldier. ‘* And 
who are you?” 

“Tam the king.” 

“The king be hanged!” said the incorruptible 
‘““What would my captain say?” 

—————— 

‘*T should like to gu to my mother-in-law's 
funeral this afternoon, sir,” said the book- 
keeper to the “old man.” * So should I,” replied 
the proprietor, as he turned to his desk again. 

-Puck. 

George—You do not call on Miss Rosebud 
now? Jack—No, I got disgusted. She has 
such a coarse laugh. George—I never noticed 
that. Jack—You would if you'd been within 
hearing when I proposed to her.— Dublin World. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 








—Sailings: Feb. 20; Mar. 3, 13, 24 

UP Aare from New York. Average tem- 
perature 70°. Excellent roads for bicycling. is 
hi SAU-—Sailings from New York Feb, 11, 25; 
Mar. 11; 3} days’ voyage. From Miami, Florida, 
Tuesday and Friday. After Feb. 12 Monday, 


NEW YORK - ae LONDON 


English Channel Southampton Koute 
£xpress ships every Tuesday and Wednesday 


Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on application. | 
A 


CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


~ MEDITERRANEAN 


North German Lloyd and Hamburg-American 
Lines Express steamers between New York, Gib- 
raltar, Naples, Genoa and Egypt. 


Steamers Arrive | Arrive 







| From | Arrive | At 

N. York|Gibr'It'r) Naples} Genoa 
Columbia..... "e Feb. 21! Feb. 26) Feb. 24 
Kaiser Wilhelm II. Feb. Mar. } | Mar. 3 
Ems .... ‘ ‘eb. Mar. & Mar.10) Mar. 11 
Werra Mar. 6! Mar. 15 Mar. 18} Mar.19 
Fulda... Ov eiess ‘ Mar. 22 | Mar. 24 
Kaiser Wilhelm II. i Apr. 5 Apr. 8} Apr. 9 
BE vc asoees Apl. 10 Apl. 19 Apl. 22) Apl. 23 
Werra... Apl. 17 Apl. 26 Apl. 29 Apl. 30 


SPECIAL CRUISES -NEW YORK TO EGYPT, 
Leave New York |Ar. Gibraltar| = ¢/Ar. Alexandria 
Columbia. Mar. i 
Fulda. ____ Mar. 30 __ 

Plans of steamers, rates, descriptive books on appli- 
cation. : ; 

NORTH GERMAN LLOYD LINE, New_York. 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, New York. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 
Steamship Agent. 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





Feb, 13 
. Mar. 13 





——_—_————— 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD S. S. COMPANY 


New York, Southampton (London), Bremen. 


Havel......Feb. 16 10 ~=s Aller. Mar 9\ 10 
Spree. Feb. o3 | Havel Mar. 16 
Trave. Mar. 2! a.m. Spree Mar. 23! a.m. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


International Navigation Co.’s|Lines 
AMERICAN LINE 


NEW AMERICAN... (London— Paris) 
New York, Feb. 10) 10 New York.. Mar. 3) 10 
St. Louis... Feb. 17 } St. Louis...Mar. 10 
St. Paul....Feb. 24/ 4.M. | Paris. Mar. 17! A.M. 





NEW STAR elf 
KENSINGTON zs Wednesday, Feb. 0, 11 a.m. 
WESTERNLAND Wednesday, Feb. 17, noon 


International Navigation een =e 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


22 Yonge Street, Toronto 


EUROPE 


R. M. MELVILLE 





ASIA 


| ** Somewhere,” 


ing Fields where they occurred. He seized his 
chance: ‘Mr. Fields, I have been somewhat 
puzzled of late in searching out in Southey’s 
poems his well known lines running thus,” 
repeating the lines he had composed. ‘Can 
you tell me when he wrote them and where 
they are to be found?” ‘I do not remember 
to have met with them before,” replied the pub- 
lisher; ‘“‘and there were only two periods in 
Southey's life when such lines could possibly 
have been written by him.” ‘*‘ When were those?” 
said Mr. Fields, “about that 


| early period of his existence when he was hav- 


robber. 


ing the measles or cutting his first teeth, or 
near the close of his life when his brain was 
softened. The versification belongse to 


The company roared. 
* 


one.” 


Once in the long ago a soldier of the garrison 
of a small town of Prussian Silesia being 
suspected of making free with the offerings 
made by the pious Roman Catholics to the 
celebrated image of a wonder-working saint, 
was watched, and caught in the act 
two silver hearts in his possession. 
dragged before the magistrate, imprisoned, 
tried, and doomed to death as a sacrilegious 
In the course of his trial he constantly 
denied his having committed a theft, but that 
the saint herself in pity of his poverty had 
ordered him to take the above offerings. The 
sentence, with the prisoner's defence, was, as 
usual, laid before the King. His Majesty con- 


| versed with several of the Church authorities, 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency | 


40 Toronte, cor. Adelaide St., opp. P. 0. 
Telephone 2010 TORONTO 


AFRICA AUSTRALIA 





Anecdotal. 





A certain violinist had received the command | 


to play at a European court, and at the con- 
clusion of the performance, during which the 
artist had displayed considerable energy, he 
was summoned to the King, who remarked: 
‘“‘T have heard Paganini, Spohr and Vieux- 
temps, but —” the violinist here bowed, ex- 
pecting a great compliment—“ you certainly 
perspire the most.” 


* 

Two cockneys passing a burning house saw 
a man sitting at a window in the upper story 
reading a book, apparently oblivious of all 
danger. They yelled to him to jump, but he 
paid no heed. At last one of them shouted : 
“Jump! Meand my pal will catch you in our 
blanket.” ‘* You see,” he said later to a 
friend, ‘the joke that ‘adn't no 
blanket at all and the bloomin’ guy jumped 
and broke ‘is blessed neck.” 


- 


was we 


A good story is told on a rather nervous 
young lady of Illinois. The other day she was 
at a crossing near the passenger depot while 
the trainmen were doing some switching. As 
the train backed up one brakeman, in the 
ordinary course of his work, yelled to the 
other: ‘‘Jump on her as she comes by, run 
her down behind the coal chute and cut her in 
two and bring the head end up to the depot.” 
It is said that the young lady jumped up and 
down and yelled as loud as her lungs allowed. 

« 

An Illinois member of Congress had dined 
with ‘* Billy” Mason in Chicago. They had 
talked of the desire of Mr. Mason to come to 
the Senate, had admired the beautiful house in 
which he lives, and then, smoking an after- 
dinner cigar, the two friends walked down-town 
together. When they were some distance from 
the house, the Congressman turned and looked 
back at the large and brilliantly lighted dwell- 
ing. ‘‘You have a beautiful home,” said the 
Congressman. “ Yes,” replied Mason, with a 
sound that was between a laugh and a sigh, 
“but I can hear that house drawing interest 


two squares away.” 
* 
James T. Fields, the Boston publisher, had a 


fine knowledge of English literature, and on 
the occasion of a dinner party, before he had 
that he had 


He had written some 


arrived, another guest gave out 
set a trap for Mr. Fields. 


lines after Southey’s manner and proposed ask- 


(GBHAROLD AWILSON@ 


Misses it 








Over one thousand Ladies and Toronto 


favor the 


Ladies’ 
Victoria 
Club Skate 


We know it, because we have sold that many at the 
store, and we are selling this skate right a'ong to 
others who hear the generous praise with which this 
stylish skate is mentioned by) 
If there elegant in 
design, more carefully set and, if it 


were possible to make a fine skate of better-tempered 


those who know all 
anything more 


and finished, 


vbout it were 


velded steel, you might rest assured that wed have 
like the 


in shape, strength 


and offer it. tut there's none quite 
Lapigs’ Victoria CLUB SKATI 


or lightness, and we guarantee every pair. 


35 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


asking them whether such a miracle was 
possible, according to the tenets of their reli- 
gion. They unanimously answered that the 


case was very extraordinary, but not absolutely 


impossible; upon which the King wrote in his | 


own hand the following words: 


The culprit cannot be put to death because he 
positively denies the charge, and that the divines of 
his religion declare that the miracle wrought in his 
favor is not impossible; but we strictly forbid him, 
under pain of death, to receive any present from the 
Virgin Mary, or any saint whatsoever. 

(Signed) FREDERIC. 





Between You and Me. 





O you believe Adam was one 
hundred and thirty feet high?” 
sai®, a boy to me_ yester- 
day after reading a statement 
to that effect in the paper. 
** Well, he needed to be,” I ven- 

tured,@ if the skeletons of some of the ante 

diluvian creatures which one sees now and 
then in museums mean anything. If Adam 
had been the size of a lifeguardsman he'd have 
been the pigmy of all creation while those mon- 
sters roamed the earth. Yes, I believe that 

Adam one hundred and thirty feet 

high!" After all. height doesn’t make the 

least difference; here are Admiral Dot and his 


66 


was 


wee wifie, the proudest parents in America, | 


and the adored baby may grow to be six feet 
tall—it weighed seven pounds at its birth, so 
the papers tell us. But Adam is such a won- 
derful and mysterious personage to me, who 
don’t believe that, as the darkie said, ‘‘God 
made a man of mud and set him against 
the fence to dry,” that a few dozen feet 
of body more or less don’t seem to me a stumb- 
ling block. It seems right that they were 
great, magnificent mammoth creatures, those 
first people ; you see they had no roofs but the 
monstrous tree branches, no portals but the 
natural arches of the forest—the beginnings of 
Gothic architecture—no clothes even. Fancy 


the 
measles period, but the ideas betray the idiotic | 


with | 
He was | 








building a Poole coat for a gentleman one hun.- | 


dred and thirty feet high! 


* 


She was brought into the sanctum, the 


sweet, brown-eyed, receptive child, to be intro- | 


duced tome. She thought Lady Gay was some- 


how different, I fancy, from the women she | 


knew; at all events she came to be introduced, 
and listen, and look, and smile adorably, while 
another woman and I talked shop. And since 
she has gone there has been in my heart a 


| unless under unusual circumstances. 


curious, aching envy, that note which has been | 
sounded with persistent iteration by that song. | 


“Oh. for a day of spring!” which someone 
sang the other night; by that Beranger chant 
of Yvette Guilbert, *‘ Combien je regrette ;” by 
the sweet child with the brilliant eyes and the 
young, young face, who writes and makes 
money thereby. And facing this longing comes 
the prayer which reverses many a silly petition. 
‘*Lord, let me never forget,” is the prayer the 
young enthusiastic child makes me pray. Andas 
Ithink about things, the envy, the longing and 
the regret slink back into shadow, and eternity 
whispers to me secrets of new youth, new force, 
new lives, new knowledge, and somehow pa- 
tience enfolds me and I can think of my young 
envying her her youth, for 


visitor without 


| youth may be ours anytime if only we believe so. 


Which would you ratherbe, a bigtoad ina little 
puddle, or a little toad in a big puddle? was the 
question propounded at that addling function, 
a woman's tea. It is the test question dividing 
minds progressive, receptive and modest from 
A middle- 
sized toud in a middle-sized puddle is what 
But oh! for the big 
puddles, where such little toads as you and I 
I know a puddle where 
one can’t touch bottom, a dim, quiet, shaded 
puddle, where little toads must not croak aloud; 


minds built on an opposite pattern, 
depresses me to think of. 


would grow and learn. 


a musty, fusty, wise old puddle wherein has 
been chucked many a queer and curious thing; 
a big, fathomless, quiet puddle, The British 
Museum. Do you know a puddle of mystery 
and magnitude wherein, if ever one felt a small 
It is the 
Swiss Alps, where those mighty, majestic, over- 


toad in one’s éife, one feels an atom ? 


powering peaks take the last smidge of self- 
It is 
strange that the sea, as I have gazed lovingly at 


complacency out of the veriest peacock. 


it in mid-ocean, has never over-awed me; I did 
toad in that 
Once I was a small toad in a lovely 
The puddle was full of large toads, 


not feel a small wonderful big 


puddle. 


big puddle ! 


| literary toads, clever special toads of all sorts; 


| . 
| astronomical toads from the land of the Dons: 


geological toads from far Buda; metaphysical 


| this world. 
| her. 


, candles myself, 


| toads from Germany; polyglot toads from | 
France; theological toads from Oxford and | 
|} Cambridge; social toads (and toadies) from 


London, and many a gorgeous center of wealth 
and fashion ; 


sixty new impressions per minute. The Primate 


; of all Ireland told me a rattling story; the 
Heidaburgher 


confessed the number of his 


and I,a very tadpole of a toad, | 
; fad 5 
wiggled around in this lovely puddle and took on | pleasantly to 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


**On'y think of it, Soosan, if we'd ha’ bin b 
N.Y. Truth. 











orn a dog we might ha’ bin somebody's pet!” 





duels; the antiquated Lisbon patriarch gave 
me three yellow claws to shake; the picturesque 
Hungarian Vanbery made me his courtly bow 

ah, la, la! who wouldn't rather be ever such a 
little toad in such a glorious puddle as that? 


And the location of the puddle was the pro- | 


vost’s garden in Trinity grounds, far away in 
dear, dirty Dublin in the year of grace, 1892! 


* 

A little woman rang the door-bell to-day 
when I was very busy, and I had a great mind 
to let her go away. But something persuaded 
me to put down my work and open the door to 
her. One never knows who the angel may be 


on the doorstep! and though it is said there | 


are all kinds of angels—and if rag men are the 
stuff angels are made of, there are certainly 
two kinds—still I am never proof against the 
summons of the door-bell. The little woman 
had a biscuit-box of scraps and some parcels, 
and she looked at me straight and asked me if 
I could do something for her and her three 
children. Things affect one curiously; the 
little woman’s eyes were compelling, so I 
mentally gave up my scheme of work and had 
her in to tell me of her children, her little 
rooms, her three years’ widowhood and a great 
many other things, not for publication but as 
an evidence of good faith. In the end, I 
arranged for her return for the sweeping and 
dusting of the abode which I grace with my 
presence and pay awful taxes upon. She raced 
home with her biscuit-box, fed her young, and 
raced back double-quick before I was ready for 
her. And you never saw such an afternoon’s 
cleaning, and scouring, and sweeping and 
dusting as she got over. 
drove dust, and fluffs, and specks, and spots 
from floor, and wall, and ceiling; I haven’t had 
time to go and look if she scrubbed the back 
fence, but I dare say she did. And at seven 
o'clock when I came repentantly home from an 
unusually enticing tea, she was sitting as 
bright as a cricket, and ready to take that 
stupendous walk home to her babies which she 
had already taken three times to-day. “It 
cowes a’,” as they say in Drumtochty, and 
makes me feel ashamed of ever having been 
weary ! Lapy Gay. 
ED 


Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column.. Enclo- 


sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 
CaNnova.—Here’s another foggy being! Do you 


really accept Swinburne’s notion that * Life is a 
dream and a vision, between a sleep and a sleep?” 
Please waken up to a live conception of things. Life 
is notadream. Longfellow’s notion is one to inspire, 
Swinburne’s to hypnotize. Which do you choose? 

HENRY WHITE.—There you go, just like a foolish 
man. Do be sensible, or you'll nevér get settled in 
The girl cares for you; you simply adore 
Allin my eye, Henry White. You don’t adore 
her; you just want her, as Guilbert says, ‘so badly.” 
Well, take her quietly, and God bless you. I'm dif- 
ferent from all the world that loves a lover. He 
makes me weary. 

PRUSSIAN.—The game is not worth the candle. Of 
course to youit seems worth much more, and wax 
lights are made to burn, anyway. So light up, my 
boy. In some near future you will he glad to blow 
them all out and rest in the dark lapof nature, Then, 
if you are not too weary of everything to write to 
me, I will tell you something that may do you good. 
I have lit and burned and blown out a gross of 


ARABY STEED.—I really cannot exactly tell you. 
Write tothe secretary, Mr. C. N. Shanley, or ask one 
of the men you know, who drive. Not being a man, 
the information isn’t mine, and I might be wrongly 
directing you. The item was perfectly correct, and I 
received it direct from the person interested, so that 
settles it, fancy. Do not apologize for requesting 
information ; that is what I am here to give you. 
Certainly, write again. 

tACHEL SEYMOUR.—Thanks for kind wishes. You 
are a conventional but very liberal-minded person, 
with a good deal of ambition, a practical nature and 
much ability for affairs. Your method is straight for- 
ward and your aim decided; you value order and 
perfect work. 


ment, lacking good sequence of ideas, but are gen- | 
| erally just and clear in your notions. 


the best of any circumstances, 

CARMICHAEL. 
fine quick perception, tenacity, 
reliance, decision, some tact and sufficient.buoyancy, 
a very pretty faculty of adaptation, a tendency to 


and strong self- 


discursiveness, strong affection, love of ease, mag- 
netic power and a very attractive and refined man- 
ner, with sense of huffor. Writer should be choice in 
her friends and dainty in her personal surroundings. 
Method and order are also shown, with some intel- 
lectual excellence. A charming study. | 


From end to end she ; 


You are not apt at sustained argu- 
You can make | 


Imagination and strong character, | 


come back when he wishes. In short, act the unselfish 


little woman, as I am: sure you can. 

TILLIE THE Matp.—l. The whole thing is a 
“wretched caricature and grated on my nerves. I 
can quite sympathize with you in your protests. 2. 
Your writing shows energy and determination, a 
little too much, perhaps, for a woman, requiring to be 
toned down and gentled, so to speak. Do not under- 
take the situation you speak of first. The other will 
suit you, though the salary is small. I thank you for 
your confidence, which I shall sacredly guard, be 
sure. Judging you by your study, I find you appre- 
ciative but cautious, very honest, rather proud; you 
must be well born; you love beauty, music, art, and 
| have a fine healthy nature. Don't you enjoy all out- 
door amusements greatly? 

WONDERING CURIOSITY.— You make me smile, so 
do some others, when yon enclose small essays ina 
note of more than six lines with the explanation that 
the enclosure is “ original.” Isn't the note also orig 
inal? Therefore won't it answer quite well for a 
study? You have written on blue-ruled paper, which 
mars your study. 2. I’ve been that trip on the Car- 
mona—quite agree with you. 3. Your writing shows 
a good deal of energy and determination, not very 
clear ideas, but candor and directness of aim. You 
are inclined to be contemplative and lack buoyancy; 
are very setin your own way, and cautious in your 
confidences. Some self-will is shown, with a tend- 
ency toward selfishness. I thinktime will improve 
you. You should be somewhat susceptible, very 
tenacious, and not inclined to wait patiently for the 
unfolding of events. The sentiment expressed in 
your original quotation is abominable. Do you really 
believe such twaddle? 








A Most Interesting Review. 





In a few days there will be published a 
critical Review of Historical Publications 
Relating to Canada appearing in 1896, together 
with some of the more important of the pub- 
lications of 1895. This will be the first of a 
series of University of Toronto Studies in 
History. The Review is edited by George M. 
Wrong, M.A., Professor of History in the 
University of Toronto, and among the con- 
tributors are Dr. J. G. Bourinot, C.M.G., clerk 
: the House of Commons of Canada; the 





Reverend Abbe Casgrain, the well known 
writer and Professor of History in Laval 
University, Quebec; Sir. J. M. LeMoine of 
Quebec, the Honorable David Mills, Q.C., Dr. 
George Stewart of Quebec, James Bain, jr., of 
the Toronto Public Library, Professor Clark of 
Triaity University, Professor Shortt of Queen's 
University, Professor Mavor of the University 
of Toronto, Professor Coleman of the School of 
Practical Science, and many others. 

The term “historical” will be interpreted in 
a liberal sense, and books of travel and ex- 
ploration will be included. In France, England 
and the United States, as well as in Canada, 
words are continually appearing which bear 
upon the history of Canada. Probably few 
persons realize the number and range of these 
works, or the steadily growing interest which 
the history of Canada is arousing. This review 
will be a useful Bibliography, and as it will be 
continued annually it will form a permanent 
record in the field of literature which it covers. 
Price, bound in stiff paper cover, seventy-five 
cents. Orders may be sent to the publisher, 
William Briggs, Toronto. 





Fifty Years Ago. 


Who could imagine that this should be 

The place where, in eighteen ninety-three 

That white world-wonder of arch and 
dome 





Should shadow the nations, polychrome... 
Here at the Fair was the prize conferred 

| On Ayer’s Pills, by the world preferred. 

| Chicago-like, they a record show, 

Since they started—gso years ago. 





Ayer’s Cathartic Pills 


have, from the time of their 
preparation, been a continuous 
success with the public. And 
that means that Ayer's Pills 





accomplish what is promised 
for them; they cure where 
others fail. It was fitting, 
therefore, that the world-wide 





Movuzikz MINE.—Quite allowable to invite him, or 
any other visiting friend who you think would 
enjoy it. Only don't expect him to be tied to your 
apron-string. Introduce him to everyone, then say 
him, “*Now, try to enjoy yourself 
thoroughly, and when you want to know anyone or 
get any pointers, you had better come to me. I shall 
always be yours to command,” or something of that | 
sort. Send him away, but let him know he may 





popularity of these pills should 
be recognized by the World's 
Fair medal of 1893—a fact 
which emphasizes the record: 


50 Years of Cures. 


Feb. 6, 1897 








Has for a Fifth of a Century 
| Cured all forms of .., 


KIDNEY and LIVER DISEASES, 


THE DREAD 
BRIGHT’S 


DISEASE 


is but advanced Kidney Disease. 
Either is Dangerous. 
Both can be Cured 
if treated in time with Warner’s 
Safe Cure, 


Accept nosubstitute. Write for free 
treatment blank to-day. Warner's 
Safe Cure Co., Rochester, N. Y. 




















eccccce eee 
Does not matter 


What the fabric we can dye or clean 
it for you. Have a talk with us, 
anyhow. Our advice costs noth- 
ing and is worth a good deal. See 
if it isn’t. R. PARKER & CO.,, 
Canada’s Greatest Dyers and Clean- 
ers, 787-791 Yonge St. Branches: 
209 Yonge, 475 Queen West, 1267 
Queen West, 277 Queen East. 
Phones : 3037, 3640, 2143, 1004. 


=~ e 
Dancing—~ 
DEPORTTIIENT and 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, 
Room A, First Floor, West Entrance 


GYINASTICS--No Dancing 


Physical Culture, Curvatures of the Spine, Calis- 
thenics, Walking, Carriage, Bar Bell, Dumbell, 
Clubs, Rings, Pole. These lessons for those who do 
not want dancing. 

These classes will meet Monday and Wednesday 
afternoon and evening, 3.30, 7.30. 


DEPORTMENT 


Etiquette, Dress, Street, House, Table, Preparation 
for Vice-Regal Court. 


DANCING 


All latest. Society Dancing Taught. Grotesque, 
Character, National and Fancy Dances, of al) de- 
scriptions. These classes meet Thursday, Friday 
and Saturday, 3 and 4.30 p.m. Evening aes 8 p.m. 
Private lessons to suit. 


PANTOMIME 
Gesture, Action in part or play, by 


A. ROY MACDONALD, Jr. 


Graduate of Royal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, 
‘rance, 











Relieves Your Cough in Ten Minutes 
=a ON GCe:- 









“INFLUENZA, COUGH, COLD, 
Safe for Children. 


“Taken donqereney 2 with asthma, your Balsam 
gave instant relief.”. Hester Hubble, New Cross, 8.E. 
Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 

Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


. TOPS COLD. CURES COUGH, 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 50c. 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada!: 
EVANS & SONS (Lid.), Montreal and Toronto 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


Is HIGHLY ADAPTED{FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
‘Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals,:Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 


biFor full particulars apply to 


xe 7 A. M. CAMPBELL 
i Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 


For Etc. 








Empire State Express on ‘The Stage. 





_The New York Evening Telegram of October 
15 contains the following : 

“When you throw the picture of an express 
train on ascreen in such a realistic way that 
persons who see it scramble to get out of its 


| way and faint from fright, it’s about time to 


stop. 

“That's what the biograph, the new form of 
the vitascope [now on exhibition at Koster 
& Bial’s Music Hall every week-day] does. 

“At first you seem to be looking straight 
away down a railroad track. Suddenly the 
“mpire State magenes looms in sight ‘way off in 
the distance, and comes steaming towards you 
—right dead at you at full speed. 

“Tt makes even an unimaginative person 
kind of shiver and wish he could get off to one 
side, but women—it scares them to death. 

“Two ladies who were in a box last night 
screamed and fainted.” 

The picture of this, the fastest train in the 
world, is the most startling display ever thrown 
on a screen, and can only be excelled by a view 
of the train itself. 

A party of New York Central officials who 
were present were delighted with the exhibi 
tion and the opportunity it affords for advertis- 
ing In @& most convincing way ‘“ America’s 
Greatest Railroad ” and its world-famous train. 

_—_+ + —_____ 


If you want to be well informed, take a paper. 
Even a paper of pins will give you some good 


points, 
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“10 Elmsley Place 








ORE than: one hundred persons came 
together last week to hear the lec- 
ture on Fra Angelico delivered by 
Rev. Father Ryan of St. Michael’s 


cathedral. The studio of the Wo- 
man’s Art Association cannot comfortably seat 
as many as would gladly hear these addresses. 
I noticed a number of persons standing in the 
doorway aud the hall who could not possibly 
have heard much of the lecture, and who must 
have experienced considerable discomfort in 
standing for an hour and a quarter. In the in- 
terests of both those who go and those who 
would like to be present, but who are deterred 
by the probability of not finding accommoda- 
tion, I would advise a larger room ; it would 
certainly be well filled. The lecturer was intro- 
duced by Provost Welch, who, with a wisdom 
not always displayed by chairmen, resisted all 
temptation to a lengthy discourse and pre- 
sented the speaker in a dozen well chosen 
words. Father Ryan began by speaking of the 
intimate relation between art and religion, and 
of the fact that Fra Angelico was the painter of 
the spiritual because his life was devoted to 
the contemplation of the inner rather than of 
the external ; it was his study of eternal things 
which had produced those marvelous frescoes in 
which we feel the divine, losing sight almost 
entirely of the human side of his Christ and 
Madonnas. He rose beyond the senses, and 
even the soul. into the realm of the spirit. The 
lecturer spoke of the frescoes of Orvieto as be- 
ing most characteristic of the painter's genius, 
though the convent of San Marco, in Florence, 
contains many good examples of his style. 
He touched very lightly upon events connected 
with. the artist’s outer life, those facts being of 
little importance as compared with the inner 
life of the spirit. He read some interesting 
extracts from the writings of Mrs. Jameson 
and Lord Lindsay, testifying to the wonder- 
fully spiritual qualities of Fra Angelico’s works. 
He contrasted Angelico with Doré, saying that 
where the former had caught the soul of 
things the latter had struggled with the 
material side of life. The speaker thought that 
great moral benefit would result from a wider 
knowledge of works like those of Fra Angelico, 
and felt that even reproductions of his paint- 
ings might, with great advantage to our com- 
munity, replace the photographs and other 
reproductions of a more material art. He 
closed with an appeal to the women of Canada 
to place themselves upon a high plane, extend- 
ing their influence only to such works of art as 
were really elevating. Mrs. Dignam offered 
the thanks of the audience to the lecturer and | 
the chairman, and to several others who had 
contributed to the success of the afternoon. 
- | 
I have noticed on occasions of this sort that 
women very rarely applaud; is it because we 
are gloved, so tightly gloved, that it is impos- 
sible to express any thought or feeling? Or is 
it only that we*still are a little timid about 
expressing ourselves in public? Whatever the 
cause, would it not be more gracious, when 
a speaker has given us of his best, to show him 
in the usual way that we appreciate his effort ? 
The audience at lectures between four and five 
o'clock is necessarily composed almost entirely 
of ladies, and when, on these occasions, there 


The next lecture of the course will be given 
on Tuesday, February 9, at four o’clock, when 


journey through Holland and Spain. Dr. 
Parkin of Upper Canada College will preside. 


Mr. Alfred E. Boultbee has an exhibition of 
thirty-six water-colors at Matthews’ gallery, 
which fact he announces by means of an 
attractive poster in the window. This poster 
is, of course, the artist’s own, both in design 
and execution. On entering the gallery our 
first thought is that we are looking at a collec- 
| tion of monochromes ; there seems to be a lack 
of color, the pictures affecting the eye as black 
and white studies would do. Of course a 
second glance shows us some variety of color, 
but that first impression is not to be gotten rid 
of. Examining individual pictures we find 
some soft grays and delicate effects, and in a 
few of the smaller ones a simple rendering of 
light. No. 13, The Pont Neuf, is a pains- 
taking study, but a suggestion of detail, rather 
than a minute working out of it, would have 
produced a happier result. The sky 
shadows seem a little too intense, and the 
foliage lacks character. In Nos. 2 and 10 we 
find broader and simpler effects. In No. 20 
the houses along the quay are good, but in the 
suggestion of the crowd of people there are 
some black spots which are out of tone, and 
the boats and their masts are unpleasantly 
sharp. No. 15, a simple street scene, has 
more agreeable qualities. No. 12 gives us 
an excellent idea of the fish market at Chartres, 
and will be of especial interest to those who 
know that beautiful old town. The English 
studies form the bulk of the exhibition and are 
interesting in subject. When the artist has 


we shall doubtless find that greater variety 
in color and treatment which 
lack to some extent at present. The visitor is 
struck by the extreme modesty of the prices; 
some very pleasing small studies can be pur- 
chased as low as $10, and I think the highest 
sum asked is $50. With prices such as these 
our drawing-rooms should not display the hor- 
rors which we frequently find in them. 
* 

Our painters are all getting ready for the 
Academy Exhibition; not that there is one of 
them (we hope) who is guilty of such an inar- 
tistic thing as painting a picture or pictures 
especially for this occasion. They are select- 
ing from their canvases those which are 
most representative of their present work, 
and which are best suited to the ap- 
proaching exhibit. Mr. Manly, among others, 


| is reviewing his oils and water-colors, and will 


probably send half a dozen to Ottawa. Among 
the water-colors is a large, simply treated 
study of sky, low-lying meadows, and _fore- 


It is a Wiltshire scene, light and bright, and 
will no doubt prove a feature of artistic interest 
at the coming exhibition. Two smaller water- 
colors, done in Hampshire, are equally pleasing; 
one is a sunset with a foreground of water, on 
which is a punt laden with marsh hay; both 
bear the impress of careful study in the open 
air. A lowering sky, gleams of bright but 
quickly passing sunlight on the hills, and a 
herd of moorland cattle splashing into the 
water are the elements which make up a very 
strong and rich effect; this is unfinished, but 
needs so little to complete it that we shall hope 
to find it on the walls of the Academy. This 
last is in oil, which medium Mr. Manly prefers 
as being less limited than water and more 





is no expression of approbation at the close of 
the lecture, and nothing but an uncomfortable 
silence pervades the room, the speaker must 
feel that he has failed to please his hearers. I 
venture to suggest, therefore, that a little more 
enthusiasm will not be out of place. 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 


laces his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
rom 3 to 5 p.m. 


St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 


Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Wanning Arcade 


Miss HARRISON 
TEACHER OF 
China Paint‘ng Uresden Method 
Studio, 578 Huron Street. 


Miss EDITH HANNAFORD { 
Teacher of CHINA PAINTING in all branches 
China Decorated to Order 

Studio; 97 Bloor St. West. 





Tel. 3106. 





F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 
’ PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 


ISS EDITH HEMMING __. Artist 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


[VORY MINIATURES 
and Water Color Portraits 
For Wedding and Christmas presents. 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 








THE ART METROPOLE ; 
was established for the purpose of supplying to 
Artists, Teachers and Art Students all the re- 
quisite standard materials for painting, drawing, 
etc., at the lowest posse prices. Its success 
has been phenomenal. 
OPOL 


THE ART METR : 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge St., Toronto 





Sketching Easels 
Sketching Umbrellas 
Sketching Stools 


and every requisite for the 
Touring Artist. 


The E. HARRIS CO., Lid. 
44 King Street East - - TORONTO 
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RESENTATION 
AADDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
SYA\-H-HOWARD REA 
53° KING (ST. EAs 
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obedient to the brain and hand. 
charming bit of landscape in oil is a little 
canvas on which the painter has given us a 
simple glimpse of sand dunes with their tufts 
of scant verdure and a blue hill beyond; it is 
essentially a painter’s picture; there is not 
enough “subject” in it to please the general 
public, but all observers of nature would be 
made happier by possessing these few square 
inches of canvas on which a little color has 
been judiciously placed. Mr. Manly is occupy- 
ing his old studio at the corner of Church and 
Adelaide streets. 


* 
The first number of a new magazine entitled 
Art has been forwarded us from New York. 
It is published there each month and sold 


at the very small sum of ten cents per 
number. Its aim seems to be to _ pro- 
vide instruction in some of the branches 


of the fine arts, as well as in the industrial arts, 
to those who are working at home or who are 
able to spend but a short time each day at 
work of this kind. The article on drawing in 
pen and ink for reproduction contains some 


' useful hints, and that on drawing from the 


cast, by Frank Fowler, is sure to prove instruc- 
tive. The lessons in oil and water-color paint- 
ing are perhaps not as useful, as we realize 
that it is much more difficult to give written 
instructions in these branches than in the 
more mechanical lines. But those persons who 
are unable to attend regular institutions will 
be certain of finding a great many helpful 
things in this neat and comprehensive little 
publication. 


* 


Many of the leading members of the Ontario 
Society of Artists have organized a sketching 
club, which meets on Saturday night in the 
rooms of the Society. The object for which the 
club is organized is for the pleasurable and pro- 
fitable study of compositions. The subjects | 
are selected on the evening of each meeting, 
from an envelope, into which tickets bearing 
some artistic title are put. The number ex- | 
ceeds half a hundred, and consequently a 
varied selection can be made. Three tickets 
are selected and each artist has to draw 
his interpretation of these subjects in chalk 





Another | 


a , go 


| hope of being able to walk again. One 
of my sons tried to pursuade me to use 





Dr. Ryerson will furnish some art notes on a. 


and | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


| to-day, as they usually are on Saturday after- 





or color. 
is very interesting to compare the respective 
sketches. The following artists attend and 
join in the work: Messrs. W. A. Sherwood, 
J. W. L. Forster, W. E. Atkinson, F. S. Chal- 
lener, T. M. Martin, R. F. Gagen, W. D. 


H. Hahn. 


A visit to the studio of Miss McConnell, No. 
1 Pythian Hall, gave us a glimpse of some 
of the studies made last summer in 
land. Two of the more important ones are 
intended for the exhibition of the Royal Cana- 
dian Academy held in March at Ottawa. One 
is a street scene in Katwijk Ann Zee, and 
shows us the crooked thoroughfare and old | 


| 
A vast variety is the result. It 


| 
Blatchly, C. M. Manly, W. Cutts, J. D. Kelly, | 
James Smith, F. L. Foster, Henry Martin, and | 


Hol- | 


NIGHT. 9 


ALE np PORTER 
JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST POINTS awarded on this Continent at th 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 


JAS. GOOD & CO. R. H. LABATT 
220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 


THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 











SUBSTITUTION 





tiled roofs so dear to the lovers of the pictur- 
esque. 
interior painted in North Holland, which she | 
calls The Spinner. We see the influence, in | 
both subject and treatment, of the Dutch water- | 
colorists. | 


To-day being the first Saturday in the month | 
a number of the artists have their studios open 
tothe public. At the time of going to press it 
was impossible to obtain a complete list, but 
the daily papers will no doubt furnish all the 


names. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Reid will not be At Home 


noons. LYNN C. DOYLE. 





A Legacy of Disease. 





Veterans of the War Repaid in Suffering 
and Disease. 





worked longer and more directly from nature | 


his canvases | 


| most comfortable seat. 
| soon, and said the horse refused to eat the shell- 


A FAIR AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 


Pimples, Freckles, Blotches, Blackheads, Redness 


AND ALL OTHER SKIN ERUPTIONS, VANISH BY THE USE OF 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers 
and Foulds’ Medicated Arsenic Complexion Soap 





Mr. John Sherman 
the Tortures of In- 


For Over Twenty Years 
Sought Release from 
flamatory Rheumatism. 

From the Prescott Journal. 

There is no man in the township of Edwards- 
burg who is better known than Mr. John 

Sherman. He is one of the many Canadians 

who at the outbreak of the American rebellion, 

joined the army of the North, and to the ex- 
posures and hardships which he endured 
during that trying and perilous time, does he 
owe to long years of suffering which he has 
since undergone. The writer remembers seeing 

Mr. Sherman a few years ago when he was so 

crippled with rheumatism that it was impos- 

sible for him to walk, and having heard that a 

cure had been effected, determined to investi- 

gate the matter for himself. When the 
reporter called at Mr. Sherman’s home he 
found him in the yard handling an axe and 
chopping wood like a young man, and he found | 
him also quite willing to relate his trying ex- 
perience. ‘‘I have suffered with rheumatism | 


| 





: | for twenty years,” said Mr. Sherman, and I | 
ground of river, which is especially attractive. 


have doctored with four different doctors and | 
yet I kept getting worse and worse. I was | 
bent double with the pain in my back and both 
legs were so drawn up that I was unable to | 
straighten them, and for four months when I | 
wanted to move about I had to do so on my 
hands and knees, I tried many medicines | 
but got no benefit and I had given up all | 


Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, but I refused to take 
any more medicine. At last one day my son 
brought home three boxes of the pills, and after 
they had been in the house for over two weeks, | 
I at last consented to take them, but not 
because I thought they would do me any good. 
Before they were gone, however, I could feel 
that my back was getting stronger and I could 
straighten up. It required no further persua- 
sion to get me to take the pills, and from that 
time on I began to get better, until now, with 
the aid of a light cane, I can walk all over the 
farm, get in and out of a buggy, and do most of 
the chores around the house and barns. I feel | 
twenty years younger, and I consider Dr. Wil- | 
liams’ Pink Pills the most wonderful medicine | 
for rheumatism in the whole world. I began 
them only to please my son and it was a most | 
agreeable surprise to me when I found my legs 
limber and my back gaining new strength. I | 
can cheerfully recommend Dr. Williams’ Pink | 
Pills to the suffering rheumatics of the world.” | 
An analysis shows that Dr. Williams’ Pink | 
Pills contain in a condensed form all the 
elements necessary to give new life and rich- 
ness to the blood, and restore shattered nerves. 
They are an unfailing specific for such diseases 
as locomotor ataxia, partial paralysis, St. Vitus’ 
dance, sciatica, neuralgia, rheumatism, nervous | 
headache, the after effects of la grippe, palpi- | 
tation of the heart, nervous prostration, all | 
diseases depending upon vitiated humors in | 
the blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, | 
They are also a specifit for troubles 
peculiar to females, such as _ suppressions, 
irregularities, and all forms of weakness. 
They build up the blood, and restore the glow of 
health to pale and sallow cheeks. In men they 
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from | 
mental worry, overwork, or excesses of what- 
ever nature. 


etc. 


| 
aT 
He Got a Seat. 


A well known English actor tells an amusing 


story of a man who entered the bar-parlor of a | 


country inn on a cold day. A group of loungers 
were huddled about the fire, and the stranger 
could not get near enough to keep warm. | 

**Got any oysters?” he asked the landlord, 
and receiving an affirmative reply, said, ‘‘ Take | 
a dozen out to my horse.” 

All hands crowded to the door to see the 
horse eat oysters, and the stranger secured the 
The landlord returned 


fish. 
** Well, give ‘em to me, then,” said the foxy 


visitor, secure in his resting-place. 








pac i ONE box of Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers, if used in conjunc- 


ti ith Fould’s Arsenic Soap, will restore the face to the smoothest and 
ny Ne Dr. Campbell’s Wafers and Fould’s Arsenic Soap are guar- 


anteed perfectly harmless and not deleterious to the most tender skin. 
BE 


by the cream of Society throughout the world. 
;ARE OF WORTHLESS COUNTERFEITS. 


airest Maidenly Loveliness, 


Wafers, by mail, 50c. and $1 per box; six la 


boxes, $5. Soap, 0c. THE LYMAN BROS. DRUG CO., Canadian Agents, 71 Front St. E., Toronto, Canada. 
H. B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. ; 214 6th Avenue, New York 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA. 


| 
The other picture is a simple Dutch | 
| 


said , ; 
| They maintain the same even, healthful warmth indoors, in all kinds of weather. 
The RADIATORS are graceful in design and made in varying sizes and styles to suit all] 
possible curves or corners of any modern building. 





Ask for Carter’s. Insist and demand 


——agyy 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of imitations 


See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 


of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


Even on Blustery Days 





YOU’RE ALWAYS WARM AND COSY 
WHERE YOU USE... 


—>—Oxford 





Boilers and Radiators 


For Hot Water or Steam 


They have the only perfect joint—iron to iron. 


; ‘ They CAN'T leak, and offer thorough 
mechanical perfection. 


ale kao ti aaa 
The Gurney Foundry Co., Ltd., Toronto. 
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RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


Dunns Malted Leaven 


IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 


EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 
Sold by Michie & Co., Toronto, and First-class Grocers 








Ingredients scientifically compounded make PER- 
FECT HEALTH-PILLS, (black and white) a re- 
lable cure for Dyspepsia, Indigestion and all Liver, 
Kidney and Nervous Disorders, as well as for Rheu- 
matism and run-down condition of the system. The 
Perfect Preparation of a famous physician and always 
reliable. They are Nature's best assistant. Price 50 
cents at drug stores or sent free onveceipt of price. 
Crown Medicine Company, Toronto. 
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| . . 
election and—presented six hundred checks to 
the defeated candidate for payment. Thus his 
own election cost him nothing ! 


Crooked Politics. 





According to the Frankfurter Zeitung the 
Hungarian boodle politicians beat even the 





| Americans for trickery, and it attempts to prove - Open as Day. 


it: In acertain district the contest was pretty | _ It is given to every physician, the formula of 
close. Hour after hour passed, yet neither of | 5¢ott’s Emulsion being no secret ; but no suc 
. : ’ cessful imitation has ever been offered to the 
the two candidates obtained an advantage. | public. Only years of experience and study 
Suddenly the Kortesch (boodle politician) of | can produce the best. 
the one party takes the candidate of the other | 
party aside. ‘I've thirty votes left. Do you 
want them?” ‘‘How much?” ‘Five hundred 
gulden [$100] apiece.” ‘‘ Why, you're crazy! 
That’s $3,000 besides the money I've spent 





A Winter Home in Toronto. 


Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front, a 
erfect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will 





already.” ‘‘ Yes, but if our side wins you've | be pleased to give special rates. 
wasted your money.” ‘Oh, say, make it 
cheaper!” ‘“ Notacent!” ‘ Well, all right! Good News from South Dakota. 


The glorious results of this season’s harvest 
of golden grain will pour a stream of’ sound 
money into the pockets ot every Dakota farmer. 

The stock-raising industry in South Dakota 
is profitable, and Eastern capital is now being 
invested in cattle and sheep growing in that 
| State. 

Those desiring full information on the sub 
es particularly those who wish to seek a new 


Here’s your check. Bring your voters.” The 
thirty voters came, yet they did not win the 
contest for this liberal candidate. The Kortesch 
knew that he had a majority for his own candi- 
date of a hundred votes, and so he could afford 
to sell thirty ballots for cash without being the 
loser. Another candidate thought he had a 
dead-sure thing. He handed his voters checks 
of $15 apiece, payable after the election. His 
eppenees got wind of the affair, and cashed the | home or purchase land, are requested to corres- 
checks at once, on the promise of the holders | pond with A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger 
He won the | agent, 2 King street East, Toronto. 





that they would vote for him. 
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The Mendelssohn Choir Concert. 





The annual concert of the Mendelssohn Choir, 


Music Hall on January 28, was the most suc- 


cessful in the history of that organization ; and 
indeed, whether 


considered from an 
artisticor a financial 





it 
Sncort 





concert ever given 
in Toronto. The ap- 
preciation shown by 
the public was most 
gratifying. Every 
seat in the hall was 
sold before 
o'clock on the night 
of the concert, and 
the ac 


Mr. Vogt. 


even then 
commodation was insutticient, a number of 
being obliged to stand. The 


those present 
four thousand 


audience probably exceeded 
people. 


The choir has attuined to so high a point of 


excellence as to really set a standard of its 
own, and one is therefore obliged to criticize it 
chiefly by comparing the results of the present 
with those of former years. 
lapse of time between the concerts it is diffi- 
cult to make such comparisons with great ac- 
curacy, yet this much may be unhesitatingly 
affirmed : that the work of this year was fully 
equal to the best efforts of the society in 
the past. 
trusted, there was a gain this season in the 
sonority of the chorus as a whole, and in the 
quality of tone as well, particularly in the 
There is no need to point 
out all the merits in the singing of 
this well known choir. In every respect it 
is admirable; yet chiefly perhaps in the im- 
plicit obedience and immediate response to the 
wishes of the conductor, whose interpretations 
of the various numbers are often decidedly 
exacting. That Mr. Vogt is able to keep 
togethereso large a chorus, consisting now of 
about one hundred and seventy members, and 
to bring from it such magnificent effects, isa 
striking testimony not only to his ability as a 
conductor, but also to his personal qualities. 
The choral selections formed, as usual, the 
feature of the programme, 


female voices. 


most important 
being both interesting and varied in character. 
Some of the numbers deserve special mention. 
Leslie’s arrangement of Scots Wha Hae, for 
double choir, which served to open the concert, 
was given with remarkable spirit and quite 
carried away the audience. Bold Turpin, by 
Dr. Bridge, which 
was so well received 
last year, was sung 
with greater 
vivacity and_ finish ( 
than on that occa- 
sion, proving a mar-, 4 | 
} 


even 


vel of choral dexterity 
and being, perhaps, 
the most difficult 
number of the even- { 
ing. Gounod’s mo- ? 

tette, By Babylon's \. ee 
Wave, was, however, =a fa 
the most impressive 
work on the pro- 
gramme, especially at the words ‘ Jerusalem, 
Jerusalem, let our tongues be silent from 
that hour, Jerusalem, if we forget thee,” 
where the effect was overwhelming in 
force and majesty. 
passage the final movement was less success- 
ful, being taken too rapidly to admit of a 
thorough appreciation of its grandeur. Hear 
my Prayer, by Mendelssohn, was another of 
the most noteworthy numbers, the soprano 
solos being sung by Mdlie. Verlet and the 
organ accompaniment played by Mr. Arthur 
Blakeley. Hawley’s Trisagion and Sanctus 






Viss Aus der Ohe. 


was also a rare treat, gaining much of its effect | 


from the clever contrasts produced by the 
alternate employment of four-part male and 
four-part female chorus. 


In addition to the mixed choruses, a composi- | 
tion for male voices alone and one for female | 


voices alone were also given. The latter, Briar 


Rose, by Vierling, was exquisitely sung, the | 


matchless sweetness of the sustained piano 


passages being something long to be re- 
membered. 

Mdlle. Verlet, the soprano soloist, was a 
stranger in Toronto, but won instant recogni- 
tion both for her excellent 
and for the quality of her 
except on the extreme notes, 
is remarkably good. Hey English pronuncia- 
tion in the solo part of Hear my Prayer was | 


style in singing 
voice, which, 


upper 


almost free from foreign accent, and she sang 
this number, on the whole, most acceptably, 
though she was heard to better advantage in | 
the Polonaise from Mignon and songs by Grieg 
and Chaminade. 

The piano playing of Miss Aus der Ohe only 
served toconfirm the very high opinion already | 
held in regard to her. She is undoubtedly an 
artist in the first rank. Of her solos the most 
important was the Polonaise, op. 22, by Chopin, | 
which was splendidly played and aroused great 


enthusiasm. 

Encores for all, bouquets for the soloists and 
hearty recalls for the conductor showed how 
thoroughly the audience enjoyed this concert, 
the most important event of the present sea- 
son. C. E. SAUNDERs, 





Music. 





For many years past Madame Stuttaford has 
viven reunions of her pupils, the object being | 
to give them (the beginners as well as the ad- 
vanced) an opportunity to perform before their 
friends and thus acquire a becoming confi- 
dence. Her last reunion took place at the 
assembly rooms of Professor Davis, Wilton 
avenue, on Thursday evening of last week. 
The programme presented, which was exacting 
and varied, included a number of carefully 
selected trios, duets, solos and operatic selec- 
tions from the works of the following com- | 
posers: Pearsall, Millard, Wallace, Verdi, 
Bishop, Benedict, De Beriot and others. The 
pupils were: Misses Bragg, Gimbert, Hillman, 
Alexander and Quinton, and Messrs. Hillman, 
Quinton, Burt, Gimbert and Firth. Some of 
those who took part have before sung in public 
with much credit to themselves and their 





standpoint, it was 
probably the most | 
successful choral | 


eight | 


Owing to the 


Furthermore, if memory may be AGN 


In comparison with this | 


| Clara 


| programme 


affair. 
respectable number of forty-seven members, is 
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talented and painstaking instructress. The 
recital and reunion was a very pleasant one 
and was heartily enjoyed by all present. 

* 


. riven in Massey 
ee eee Oe 7 With a fine and well drilled chorus, a most 
| fortunate selection of assisting artists, and a 
phenomenally large advance subscription list, 
| the fourth annual concert of the Male Chorus 
| Club on Thursday evening next promises 
to be the most successful yet given by 
that popular organization. The two assist- 
ing artists, Bispham and Gregorowitsch, 
continue to win triumphs whesever they 
appear. 
appearance in 


Cincinnati, the 
Tribune of that city says: ‘‘ As for Gregoro- 
witsch, he created a furore. Not in many a 
day has a stranger been accorded such an ova- 
tion. No wonder he has met with a success 
that has seemed phenomenal. 
execution that is well nigh marvellous, with a 


ster 





Mr. Chas. Gregqorowitsch, 


sympathetic understanding that wins the heart. 
He was three times recalled.” Bispham, the 
eminent baritone, is recognized, wherever 
he has appeared, as one of the greatest of 
living singers. His recitals in New York and 
elsewhere always attract large and most enthu- 
siastic audiences. His appearance in Toronto 
is being eagerly looked forward to by the music- 
loving public of the city. The plan for sub- 
scribers for this concert opened at Massey 
Hall yesterday, when an immense number of 
seats were marked off. On Monday the plan 
opens to the public. Reserved seats $1.00 and 


admission 50 cents. 
* 


75 cents: 


Winnipeg outdid itself in its tribute to 
musical genius as represented by Madame 
Albani and her gifted associates. It was the 
Canadian Diva's tirst visit to the North-West, 
and the furore created by her coming appears 
to have been remarkable. 


House, where a reception and a state dinner 
was given in their honor. Managerial foresight 
| had secured the immense Drill Hall, where an 
audience of four thousand people were gathered 
at the largest assemblage ever known at an en- 
tertainment inthe North-West. When Madame 
Albani appeared on the stage her reception 
was cyclonic. Miss Beverley Robinson, so 
well known to all Torontonians, appears 
to have received a most hearty greeting also, 
and was in splendid voice. Locally, much 
interest is being taken in the Albani Company's 
return to Toronto on February 22 for a ballad 
concert, to be given at popular prices in Massey 
Hall. 


* 

A piano recital was given in the music hall 
of the College of Music on Wednesday evening 
of last week by Miss Ethel L. Husband, one of 

| 
gramme was an exacting one, embracing 
Beethoven's Sonata, op. 53; the first movement 
of Chopin's Concerto, op. 11 ; Liszt’s Rhapsodie 
Hongrois, No. 2; Bach's Chromatic Fantasia in 
D minor; Liszt's transcription of Mendelssohn's 
Wedding March, and other pieces by Brassin, 
Schumann and Chopin. The soloist gave many 
proofs of good talent and of hard and faithful 
study in the interpretation of the above num- 
bers, her playing serving as an excellent illus- 
tration of the methods employed by her well 
| known instructor. Vocal numbers were ren- 
dered during the evening by Mrs. .J. N. McGann, | 
Mrs. T. Parker and Mr. W. J. A. Carnahan, all 
of whom, with the pianiste, were most cordially 
received by the audience, who heartily enjoyed | 


the programme presented, | 


> 

Pupils of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison gave a very 
enjoyable recital of pianoforte music in the 
Conservatory Music Hall on Monday evening 
last before a cultured and critical audience. 
The programme, which was one of much merit, 
was rendered in an admirable manner, in 
which the excellent methods employed by Mr. 
Harrison were constantly in evidence in the 


Speaking of Gregorowitsch’s recent | 
Commercial | 


He combines an | 


Albani, with her | 

| 
husband, Mr. Ernest Gye, and Miss Beverley 
| Robinson were honored guests at Government | 


Mr. Torrington’s advanced pupils. The pro- | 


| and Wilton Avenue, ’ 


| ments accepted. 





said to be in excellent form, and the selections 

to be given by them are well suited to please 

both the cultivated and the popular taste. Of 

solo talent, beside well known players such as 
| Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cello, and Mr. E. Farringer, 

cornet, there will be introduced a rising Cana- 
| dian violinist, Mr. J. McDunnough, who, after 
| studying in Germany and Brussels, has for 
| the past three years been continuing his work 
under Herr Klingenfeld. To add to the attrac- 
tiveness of the programme the services of Miss 
| Ada Hart, pianiste, and of Mr. Walter H. 
| Robinson, tenor, have been secured. Tickets 
are twenty-five and fifty cents. 

* 


Negotiations are in progress for the purchase, 

| by the Conservatory of Music, of the property at 
the south-west corner of College street and 
| University avenue. This desirable location 


educational institution. Its proximity to To- 
| ronto University, with which the Conservatory 
| is in affiliation, and the attractiveness generally 
of the neighborhood, render it an ideal locality 
| fora music school. I understand that it is the 
intention, should the deal be consummated, to 
build a fine music hall and generally rebuild 
and equip the premises in modern style. 


* 
Mr. J. Edmund Jaques, the well known Cana- 
dian musician, formerly of Brantford, who is 
now studying in Germany, sang with much 


success at a recent concert given in the Theater | 
Leipsic. The 
\ 


Saal of the Crystal Palace, 
Tageblatt of that city in referring to the con- 
cert says of Mr. Jaques’ singing: 
Edmund Jaques of Brantford, the possessor of 
a baritone voice of excellent quality, gave a 
sympathetic rendering of songs by De Koven, 
Crawford and Meyer-Helmund and proved him- 
self a singer of good resources and artistic 


talent.” 
* 


Mr. W. Elliott Haslam gives an invitation | 


Nordheimer’s this afternoon at 
which his more advanced 
Miss 
illustration of the 


recital at 
four o'clock in 
pupils will take part. 
assist and give an 
new art phase, Musical 
a poem, accompanied throughout by music, to 


which the words are spoken as carefully as if | 


sung. 
* 


Miss Hibbard of New York, a gifted pupil of | 


Mr. H.-M. Field of this city, gave a recital 


recently in Chickering Hall, with Anton 
| Hegner, the eminent ‘cellist. Miss Hibbard’s 
solo pieces were the Chopin-Liszt Chant 


Polonaise, Mendelssohn's Scherzo and Liszt's 
| Rhapsody, No. 12. After the Rhapsody Miss 
| Hibbard received an ovation. 

7 


| Mr. H. M. Field has been engaged to play in 
| Detroit with the Philharmonic Club in Gold- 
mark’s Quintette on February 25. The Gold- 
mark Quintette, it will be remembered, was 
| received with much enthusiasm on the occasion 
| of its interpretation in this city recently by the 
| Same group of artists. 
* 


The great Dutch pianist, Sieveking, appears 
at Association Hall on Friday evening, Feb- 
ruary 19. Plan opens at Nordheimer'’s on Fri- 
day morning next at ten o'clock. 

* 

The fifth organ recital of Mr. W. E. Fair- 
clough’s fifth series will be given this afternoon 
in All Saints’ church. An admirable programme 
has been arranged, including several novelties 
| by standard composers. Mr. F. H. Burt, bari- 
tone, wil! assist. MODERATO. 
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EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


The Largest Musical Institution in Canada 
An Artistic Musical Education of the 


HIGHEST STANDARD | 
CALENDAR with tat information FREE | 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
Hi. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthcepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


R. RECHAB TANDY 
ORATORIO AND CONCERT TENOR | 
Of the Crystal Palace and Principal London (Eng- 
land) Concerts 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 


Teacher of Voice Production and Singing in the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. Best and most 
ical methods. Special attention paid to tone 
prod jon in beginners, and the highest artistic 
results secured in advanced scholars. Preparation 
of students in Oratorio, Concert and Church Re- 








should prove a most advantageous spot for an | 


“Mr. J. | 


Ramsay will | 


Recitations, that is, | 





NIGHT. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd, 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institution in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 


Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, har- 
mony composition, etc. 


PRIVATE STUDIO— 
: NORDHEIMER'S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


'W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
I Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 








BERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 


ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
53 Carlton Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
«+ ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 
Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
| ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St. 
or Metropolitan School of Music. 


Concert Engagements and Recitals 





‘’ 
| 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
| 271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


ME&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 








MADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 


- Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


W., J: McNALLY : 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Muste 


32 Sussex Avenue. 





Studio— 
om 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRAN®, Professor of Singiug Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singin taught. Concert 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday, Tuesday and Friday at Conservatory 
of Music. Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 





| HERR RUDOLF RUTH 


Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto <ollege of Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 





RS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 





ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac’ Theor 
and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
forthe Toronto University examinations in Music, 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


Miss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C.M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 

Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 

point. Engagements for accompanying accepted. 








pertoire. Engagements accepted in Oratorio and 

Concerts. For terms and dates address care The 

Toronto Consaesarery of Music, cor. Yonge Street 
‘oronto, Ontario, Canada, 





‘MISS EDITH J. MILLER | 


CONTRALTO 

Pupil of Madame Marchesi, Paris, 
and Alberto Randegger, London. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO and CHURCH engage. | 


Address 672 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. | 





work of his pupils. Those taking part were: 
Misses Edith Henry, Florence McKee, Gussie 
Carroll, Frances I. Gibson, Florence Tilley, | 

Strong, Mabel Rathbone, Flo Fuller, | 
Laura A. Devlin and Cassie Grandidge. The | 
was agreeably varied by vocal | 
selections by pupils respectively of Miss Denzil ! 
and Mr. Tandy. These vocalists sang in good | 
style, with feeling and expression and careful | 
enunciation. The recital was in every way | 
successful, and the audience showed 


* 


The special musical service in the Church of 
the Redeemer on Monday evening last attracted 
a large audience, who were much impressed by | 
the excellent singing of the choir under Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson's direction. Gade's can- 
tata, Christmas Eve,and a chorus from Handel's 
Samson were rendered in admirable style. 
Solos were taken by Miss R. Boehmer, soprano; 
Miss Minnie F. Hessin, contralto; Mr. Walter 
H. Robinson, tenor; Mr. Alfred W. Parker, 
bass, and Mr. Fred W. Lee, baritone, all of 
whom acquitted themselves most creditably. 
The organist, Mr. Coles, in his solo and accom- 
paniments was very efficient, as was also Miss 
Annie McKay, pianist. 


* 


Herr Klingenfeld’s orchestral concert, which 
is to take place in Association Hall on Tuesday, 
February 16, promises to be a very enjoyable 
The orchestra, which comprises the 





CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


their | © 
‘| appreciation by much enthusiastic applause. 





MISS FRANCES WORLD 
SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 


| dress 5 


Address- 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 


ONS. F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 
Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 
Concert engagements accepted. 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 

32 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 





IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PiANO AND ’CELLO 


| At Conservatory of Music and $4 Gerrard Street East 
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Can be perfectly imitated on the match- 


patented orchestral attachment. 


Different } 


mandolin—the guitar—the zither—the 
bagpipes, &c.—You also have a perfect 
practice clavier—and besides its won- 
derful imitations it enables the player 


appreciated. 
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tended to all music lovers 
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NEW [1 USIC 


SAL 
VOICE OF THE ANGELS. By Hastings Weblyn. 
SPR ee Price 40c. 
A beautiful sacred song, compass e to f, and 
written in the composer's best style. 

UNDER THE STANDARD. By Charles A. EK. 
SMUETONE 50 bs chad eves bab ens bhaeatueeaeied Price 50c. 
Without doubt the best song written by this 
well known composer; is of a military character, 
with a stirring melody. Words by the well 
known writer, Clifton Bingham. Compass b flat 
toe flat. A song that should be included in the 
repertoire of every baritone and bass vocalist. 


7 : INSTRUMENTAL 

DANSE AUX SABOTS (Wooden Shoe Dance). By 
Ty SUT is viene eivak Vib beices.<4x6>. K8 Price 50c. 

STELLINA (Polish Dance). By F.Boscovitz. Price 50c 
Two charming composition. by this well known 
piano virtuoso and composer. 

Order from your music dealer or direct from th 
publishers. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club and Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8. 
WILLIAMS & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Concert Vocalist 
Vocal teacher at the Metropolitan School of Music, 
Ltd., Parkdale, Choirmaster Sherbourne St. Metho- 
dist Church. Voice Cultivation, Style and Coricert 
Repertoire. For dates address 214 Carlton St., or 
Studio No. 4, R. S. Williams, Yonge St., Toronto. 


HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Instructor of the following well known _pian- 
ists: Miss Mary Mara, Miss Topping, Miss Janes, 
now with Prof. Martin Krause in Leipzig; Mrs. Fred 
Lee, Miss Gunther, Miss Katherine Birnie, Miss 
Florence Marshall, Miss Bessie Austin, Miss Hor- 
tense Hibbard and others. Address— 

105 Gloucester St., or Toronto College of Music. 


MPLLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and (Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 
256 Queen Street West. Telephone 1033. 

















Me: V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. Musica) 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 

Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 

ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 

pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 

study of piano and harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





R. A. S. VOGT 


Conducter Mendelssohn Choir 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 32 St. Mary Street. 








RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








M&® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 





W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

Miss Veals’ Schocl, 
13 Dunbar Road - - - Rosedale. 





Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 





ME: J. M. SHERLOCK 


Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 
CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Solo Tenor Sherbourne St. Meth. Church, Toronto 
Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer’s. 





ISS MARGUERITE DUNN 


Dramatie and Humorous Reader 
Open for concert engagements. Teacher of Elocu- 
tion, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 
For terms. etc., address— 369 Wilton Ave. 





Miss ETHEL SHAFER 
(Neff College of Oratory) 


Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Open for concert engagements. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical 


Culture 
For terms, etc., address— 37 Grenville St. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandelin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 





M'ss LENA M. HAYES 
Teacher of Violin 
Open for concert engagements. 473 Euclid Avenue 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 

¢ lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 

and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro- 
politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&c. Any number of musicians saps on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address— 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
50 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty. 
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of our Spring and Summer importations. 


Feb. 6, 1897 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. Alfred Boultbee’s pictures at Matthews’ 
will well repay a visit. The exhibition con- 
tinues next week. 





A very jolly dinner was given at Rathnelly 
on Thursday of last week. The series of these 
pleasant entertainments, which have been given 
by several hostesses, will have drawn to a close 
before Lent begins. Mrs. Matthews gave her 
third dinner of a very charming series on Wéd- 
nesday. Yeadon Hall, Rathnelly and other 
well known hospitable homes have seen several 


of such affairs. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Brouse gave a small and 
very pretty dinner on Wednesday evening. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. D’Eyncourt Strickland and 
daughter are spending a few weeks in town 
and are the guests of Mrs. Bright of Ross 
street. Mr. Strickland is recovering from an 
accident which he had in Montreal. 


Miss Gertrude Bongard gave an At Home at 
her residence, The Pictonia, on Friday evening 
last. Among those present were: Mr. and 
Mrs. Madill, Mr. and Mrs. Cruickshank, Mr. 
and Mrs. Forster, Mrs. Hoch, Mrs. Greenfield, 
Mrs. Wallace, Mrs. Cameron, Misses Buchanan, 
Clark, Cameron, Campbell, Frankish, Foster, 
Hadden, Kirkland, Little, Lowe, E. Lowe, Mc- 
Lachlin, Mitchell, MacKay, North, Simmons, 
M. Simmons, Sterling, Wait, Wilson, Welbanks, 
and Messrs. Baird, Boulter, Craig, Dewar, Edmi- 
son, Henderson, Hall, Hoch, Hacking, Jackson 
C. Lindsay, J. Lindsay, MacKay, Parr, Phillips, 
Richardson, Selwood, Simmons, Wallace, Will- 
cox, White, Walters, C. Young and F. Young. 


Mrs. Sweatman and the other ladies of the 
Women’s Auxiliary, St. Alban’s cathedral 
branch, are arranging to have a conversazione 
in the Crypt hall of the cathedral on Monday 
evening, February 8, at which they hope to see 
many others besides the members of the con- 


BEGINNING ANNUAL ENGAGEMENT 
NEXT OF | 





3 NIGHTS AND 
WEDNESDAY MAT. 








MONDAY wmereu. 


SOTHERN 


Management of Daniel Frohman 


IN HIS NEW ROMANTIC DRAMA 
AN ' 
| The Entire Original 
ENEMY Cast and Production 
TO THE 
KING 


Direct fromthe Lyceum 
Theater, New York... 
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IJ ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


gregation. Special attractions may be antici- 
pated, as Mrs. Birchall has promised to sing, 
and there is to be a performance by a portion 
of the choir. Guests are to come provided 
with ‘“‘a silver coin,” as the object of the con- 
versazione is not merely social, but has also in 
view the gathering of contributions towards 
the ladies’ organ fund. 


The Octagon Club (Wanderers) will give 
their first reception this season at the Art 
Galleries, King street west, on Thursday even- 
ing, February 18, from 8.30 to 12.30, The Club 
is composed of eight young business men, in- 
cluding Messrs. James W. Johnston, R. R. 
Duthie, W. K. Booth, Dr. B. F. Nicholls, W. 
F. Dineen, T. A. Doherty, Collie Ross and G. 
P. Sharkey. - 


Mrs. W. H. Holland, 46 Dunn avenue, To- 
ronto, left for Winnipeg last Friday to pay a 
visit for acouple of months with her sister-in- 
law, Mrs. T. A. Anderson of that city. It is 
hoped her health, which has been failing for 
the past year or two, will be benefited by the 
change. 


* 

Miss Turner left on Monday for a visit to 
Mrs. Wolferstan Thomas of Montreal, after 
which she will go to Ottawa for the season. 
Toronto can ill spare this charming girl, whose 
place is never taken by anyone but awaits her 
occupancy on her return. 
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FRIDAY, FEB. 19 


STEVEK NG 


Piano Forte Recital 





Subscribers’ list now open at A. & S. 
Nordheimer’s. Telephone 749. 


Reserved Seats $1 and 75c. 


HOWARD P. STUTCHBURY 
BARITONE SOLOIST 
RECITAL, CONCERT AND ORATORIO. 
143 EUCLID AVENUE 











sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Constitu- 
tional ailments. Diseases of long standing. Tumors 


treated without operations. 





_ HANDY BUSINESS 
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‘we Your address and OF 
Evenings Matinee. ‘Toromro-send two three- 
$1.50, $1, 75, 50 & 25 PRICES $1, 75, 50c & 25 | cent stamps to pay postage. CANADIAN 
Sale of seats now in progress. | PAPERS 
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Tailors, Men’s Furnishers, Shirt Makers 


TORONTO 


Our representatives will visit the principal cities and towns in Ontario early in the season-with samples 


. 












Catalogue?” It 


should % 2 


We're “ Near Enough” 


to the top to worry the others. 
The speedy and easy running 


qualities of our wheels will 
keep you “near enough” to 
the best of them—on the road 
or anywhere else. 





Factory at 
St. Catharines, Ont. 


Toronto Store: 


77 Yonge Street 


WELLAND VALE MANP’G CO., Ltd. 





“Garden City” 


If gentlemen who have not done business with us, and wish to do 
30, send their names and addresses, one of our representatives will call upon them. Our system of allowing 
10 per cent. for cash on clothing orders gives cash buyers a decided advantage. 
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Bargains 
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We have decided to clear out every bicycle in our 
store left over from last year, so’as to make room 


for our ’97 wheels. 


We don’t want to have a single '96 wheel left by 
the tst March, and in order to accomplish this we 
have decided to make this offer in either ladies or 


gentlemen's patterns : 


$100 Wheels for $50 
90 * “« 45 
80 os a6 40 


All of these are our regular '96 wheels, made by the 
celebrated Monarch Co., and sold under our full 


guarantee. That mrans much. Make your selec- 


A pleasure for us te show our goods. 


The yreee 
icycle 


Co. 


6 & 8 Adelaide St. West 


tions early. 












New Fancy Work Book | 


for 1895. Just out. Gives explicit 
instructions for embroidering tea 
cloths, centerpieces and doilies in 
all the latest and most popular de- 
signs, including Rose, Jewel, Delft, 
Wild Flower and Fruit patterns. 
It tells you just the shades of silk 
to use for each design, as well as 
complete directions for working. 
Also, rules for knitting Baby’s 
Shirt and Cap and crocheting 
Babys Bonnet. 90 pages, over 60 
illustrations. Sent to any address 
for 10c. in stamps. Mention “for 


Health i: 
... Wealth 


Therefore secure it by 
using proper food. 


Ralston’s Breakfast Food 


Ralston’s Gluten Health 
Flour 


Ralston’s Pancake Flour 


TO BF HAD FROM 


R. BARRON 


sors 726 & 728 Yonge St. 


R. WOLFE 


107 YONGE STREET 


Has just received 
the latest novelties 
in Cloths which 
we offer at a great 
bargain duringthe 
monthof February 
Allour goods are 
from the best Eu- 
ropean markets. 
| Inspection invited 
at the old reliable 
house. Bicycle 
Suits from $10.00 
up to $15.00 — the 
latest designs. 
Tailor-made Suits 
from $12.00to $20.00 
including fancy 
brading. Great 
Clearing Sale in all 
our Goods. 








~ 
BARGAINS IN FURS AND MANTLES 


MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


_:.._NEW_MUSIC..._ 
“Sweetheart, I Dream of 
WALTZ | Thee.” A dream of beauty. 


Price 50c. Sample copy 40c. 
or two to one address for 60c. 
Toronto College of Dancing, Music, Etc. 
102 Wilton Avenue 
“For over thirty years I have played for and 
taught dancing. I never played a waltz more highly 
praised, nor more often demanded by the dancers.” 
—Prof. Davis. *‘ My pupils are infatuated with it.” 
—Mrs. Chernweth, Pianist. ‘A delightful melody 
and much appreciated for dancing.*--Mrs. Earse 
man, Pianist. 


Florida ===" 
sauce, Nassau 











Fares and Com- 


Information as to cli-| James R. Walker & Co. 








1896 Corticelli Home Needlework.” 


BRAINERD & 
ARMSTRONGQ’S 


Doyley and Centerpiece Book just 
published, the most up-to-date 
book on the subject, sent to any 
address for 10 cents in stamps. 





Address— 


Corticelli Silk Co., Ltd. 


50 Richelieu S°. 
ST. JOHNS, P. Q. 





mate, orange, lemon and | 15 Toronto Street 
pineapple plantations or | TORONTO 
truck farms. Or 

Illustrated book and) James E. Ingraham 
maps free on application, Land Commissioner 
showing its Palace Ho- Florida East Coast Ry. 
tels, Ponce de Leon, &c., | St. AUGUSTINE 
and tourists resorts. \ Florida 


Not an Ordinary Sele we we 
But a Clearance or ai 


Jackets and Opera Cloaks 


Regardless of Cost. « x 


‘Twill pay you to see them at... . 


WREYFORD & CO.’S 
63 KING ST. WEST, JAEGER DEPOT 


GEORGE COLES 
Caterer and 
<—«— Confectioner 


Telephone or drop postal for our price list. 


719 Yonge Street - - Toronto 


Telephone 3423 


FOR COUGHS. COLDS. SORE THROAT, Ete. 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


. & T. W.” stamped on each drop. 














EDUCATIONAL. 


“Climb... 


up higher if you want to get away 
from mean competition.” This has 
been the motto of the 


Lethal diasenHehige: 


Yonge and Gerrard Sts.. City 


MI, 


It now occupies the tip-top place. More 
seats, more teachers, more students than ever 
is the order just now. It all comes from per- 
fect methods and good honest work. Three 
experienced male teachers for the Shorthand 
Department. Enter any time. Same pro- 
vision in otherdepartments. Get particulars. 

W. H. SHAW, Principal. 


AAP AMI AI AI AIT AI 
VAI AI AI MV AIA MI IAP A 


| 


Can You Write 
.... Shorthand ? 


If not, learn at once, as stenographers have no 
ouy in obtaining good situations when 
y 


trained us. There is a constant demand for 
the graduates of the 


RITISH AMERICAN - 
USINESS COLLEGE CO’Y, Ltd. 
Confederation Life Building, Torente 


Epw. TROUT, D. T. Hoskins, 
President. Sec'y. 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. MacIntyre of 521 Huron street gives a 
tea on next Saturday afternoon. 
* 


Knox College conversazione was a function 
fixed for last evening at which it was quite 
possible to put in an appearance before going 
to the Grenadiers’ dance, the sawlt from 
grave to gay being not so big as one would 
think. 4 





Mrs. Henry A. Taylor's At Home is one of 
this afternoon’s fixtures. Edgelawne is always | 
a hospitable home. 
At 
in 


have an 


The Women’s Literary Society 
o'clock 


Home to-day from seven to nine 
University Building. 


On Friday evening Mrs. Byron Nicholson 
gave a progressive euchre to a number of the 
friends of her sister, Miss Valence Berryman, 
who is about to pay an extended visit to the 
Old Country. 


On Friday evening Mrs. FE. S. Piper gave a 
small euchre party in honor of her cousin, Mrs. 
Wolfkill of Hamilton. Mrs. Wolfkill, having 
spent the summer on the Continent, has since 
paid many friends in different cities a visit 
prior to making her home in Montreal. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. R. O'Hara have returned 
from their wedding tour and have taken up 
their quarters at the Arlington. Mrs. O'Hara 
will be At Home to her many friends on Thurs- 
day afternoons. 


The Hi Yah campers, composed of twenty 
young ladies and gentlemen, and whose camp- 
ing ground is on a picturesque island in the 
Georgian Bay, near Parry Sound, gave an At 
Home on Friday evening at St. George’s Hall. 
A very enjoyable evening was spent. Dancing 
and happy reminiscences of camp life were 
freely indulged in. The lady patronesses were : 
Mrs. (. E. Burch, Mrs. George Fensom, Mrs. T. 
C. Thompson and Mrs. J. B. Sheridan. The 
following ladies and gentlemen were present: 
Misses Bowers, Burns, Clayton, Holtorf, Hew- 
itt, Bertie Bowers, Strong, Moore of Oakville, 
Roberts, Drew, Hearl of Beamsville, Mason, 
Bessie Drew of New York, Mabel Strong, Ire- 
land, Sanson, the Misses Might, the Misses 
Cable, the Misses Fensom, and Messrs. <A. 
Hewitt, Henry Sherrard, E. Turbayne, W. J. 
Arnott, A. Gordon, A. Williams, George Fen- 
som, Henry Drew, D. Persee, A. Ritchie, T. W. 
Stoddart, H. Over, A. Hood, Henry Caldwell, 
R. F. Segsworth, Charles Turbayne, F. Ken- 


nedy and Henry Mason. 
* 


A very delightful luncheon was given by Mrs. 
Cawthra of Yeadon Hall on Thursday. Covers 
were laid for eighteen, those present being: 
Mrs. Waterbury, Mrs. Heaven, Mrs. Denison, 
Mrs. .McMaster, Mrs. Nattress, Mrs. Grasett, 
Mrs. William Boultbee, Mrs. Prince, Mrs. 
Joseph Cawtbra, Mrs. Delamere, Miss Ross, 
Mrs. Alley, Miss Porter, Miss Beatty and the | 
house party. The table was lovely with meteor 
roses; crimson ribbons and smilax wreathed 
the rare setting of china and glass, and the 
ladies enjoyed many a good story between the 
admirably served courses. 


* 
Mrs. Geerge Dunstan is having a progressive 
euchre party on Monday evening. 
* 


Miss Harris of London is visiting her aunt, 
Mrs. Gilbert Griffin, in D’Arcy street. 


o 

Mrs. Acton Burrows gave a very sociable 
little tea to a score of ladies on Tuesday, 
who were invited to meet Mrs. Blanchard and 
Mrs. McDougall of Winnipeg, who are now 
stopping in town. Mrs. Burrows’ very pretty 
house and sweet children were admired with- 
out stint by the cosy little party assembled. 

* 

Mrs. Jarvis gave a luncheon last week for 
Mrs. Body, who has been visiting Mrs. Cart- 
wright, and who is welcomed by her Toronto 
friends with great The luncheon 
was very pretty and dainty, the table being 
very prettily decorated with smilax and pink 
carnations. 


pleasure. 


At the annual meeting of the ladies’ com- 
mittee of the Athletic Club on Tuesday, Mrs. 
Walter S. Lee, who has been an ideal president, 
resigned, and Mrs. John Cawthra was elected 
for the coming year. Mrs. Goldwin Smith is 
honorary president, and to her the Club has 
incurred a debt of gratitude which will never 
be paid. Mrs. Leigh is vice-president and Mrs. 
Harry Pellatt second vice. Mrs. Howard con- 
tinues the efficient secretary, and Miss Crooks 
has kindly consented to act as her assistant. 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. Gemmil!l Shaw are recent 
additions to Toronto society, who are distinctly 
an acquisition. Mrs. Gemmill Shaw had many 
friends as Miss Rosie Benjamin of Belleville, 
quite a few of settled in 
Toronto and welcome her with much pleasure. 
Mr. and Mrs. Shaw in 
Washington avenue, at No. 19. 
* 
Miss Maud Hendrie 
sister, Mrs. John D. Hay. 


Miss Clarke of 64 Brunswick 
delightful dance last week 
guests, the Misses of Alliston. 
Among those present The Misses 
Turner, Miss Pack, Miss Plummer. Miss Wish 
of Barrie, Miss Armstrong of Lloydtown, Miss 
C. McArthur, Messrs. Minty, Chisholin, Haun, 
Hyhand, Pack. Bell, Plummer, Peuchen, 
Labourn, Archibald and Logan. 


Mrs. (Dr.) Young of 145 College street gave a 
very pretty tea last week for her friend, Mrs. 
Frank Webb of Colborne. 


whom are now 


Gemmill are living 


has been visiting her 


avenue gave a 


in honor of her 
Armstrong 


were: 


Mrs. Robert Myles gave a smart At Home 


ast Saturday afternoon. 


Cards are out for the wedding of Miss Alice 
Louise Klingner, daughter of Mr. W. M. 
Klingner of this city, and Mr. John H. Ren 


wick of St. Thomas, formerly of Toronto. 
J 


Mrs. Frank N. Till and her daughter Bernice 
have returned from Ottawa after a visit of six 
weeks to Mrs. Thomas Birkett. Mrs. Tom M. 
Birkett, jr., returned with Mrs. Till for a visit. 


Major and Mrs. Cosby gave a smart dinner 
party on Tuesday evening at Maplehyrn. 


The | sources now in sight. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Wh 


We reply : 


MONEY 


Feb. 6, 1897 


Do We Advance 


The price of shares from.-t1oc. to 15c.? 


° 


The success of any Mines Development Com- 
pany depends on the accumulation of a large cash capital 
in order to take advantage of buying at a reasonable price 
valuable mining properties or obtaining control of valuable 
properties, on payment of small sums in cash and working 
under a lease to prove the value of the ground before 


purchasing. 


IS POWER 


We have secured the necessary cash capital, therefore our stock is worth more. 


IN MINING 


We offer a 


limited amount at 15c. per share, fully paid and non-assessable, subject to a further advance 


without notice. 


MINING ENGINEERS 


SEND FOR PROSPECTUS 


For Ontario, Mr. J. H. CHEWETT ; 
GENERAL MANAGER 


Address — 


for British Columbia, Mr. J. K. CLARK, and Mr. H. STEVENSON. 
Mr. EDWIN WALLACE, M.E. 


THE ONTARIO GOLD FIELDS 


Mining and Development Company, Ltd.. 


HEAD OFFICE 


| 


NON-PERSONAL 
LIABILITY 


CANADA LIFE BUILDING, TORONTO 








CARRYALL 


Light in Weight. Neat in 


Made in Waterproof 
and Plain Canvas 


Appearance. Convenient and Roomy 


“TRAVELIN iw 


We have a splendid selection of the newest and best in Rugs. 


| HOWLAND 


SSS sss sh Sl hs 


guests included Llis Lordship the Bishop of | 
Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Professor and 
Mrs. Clark, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra, Mr. 
and Mrs. E. Strachan Cox, Miss Gooderham, 
Miss Evelyn Cox, Miss Leverich, Rev. Mr. and | 
Mrs. Gordon, Messrs. Laybourne, S. Laybourne, 
and several others. 
7 

The following letter has been sent to these | 
columns; ‘* The Working Boys’ Home, for- 
merly known as the Newsboys’ Lodging, has 
not come prominently before.the public of late 
years, and many of the charitable public have 
almost forgotten its existence. I should like 
to call the attention of your readers to this good 
work still carried on in the house in Frederick 
street, formerly one of the fine mansions of old 
Toronto, and now, enlarged and improved, 
serving an even more useful purpose as the 
home of thirty-five working boys. We need 
money greatly—quite fifteen hundred dollars 
are required annually in addition to the re- | 
The boys themselves, out 





| special needs are: 


| These are necessaries. 


of their scanty earnings, pay more than one- 
third of the expenses of the Home. Fifty dol- 
lars, in addition to what the boy himself earns, | 
will pay for a boy fora year. Perhaps some of | 
your readers would be disposed to provide for | 
the whole, or the half, or any other fraction of 
a boy. The need of money is so urgent that 
the Board have had to face the serious possibil- 
ity of closing the Home. If the public knew 
what this would mean fora large number of 
boys now under wholesome Christian influences 


| and growing up to be good citizens, the danger 


would be averted promptly I am sure, We 
need money and we need other things too. As 
it is best to be quite definite, I will say that our 
Sheets for thirty-six single 
beds ; covérlets for the same ; eighteen pillows; 
some good chairs ; a carpet or rug for the boys’ 
sitting-room, not for ornament only but to 
make quiet possible and the room below inhab- 
itable; linoleum for the stairs; and an organ 
(singing is one of the favorite amusements). 
In addition one or two 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


...Fine Traveling and Leather Goods... 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 
106 KING STREET=.WEST, TORONTO 


Send for Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue. 


Tue BARBER 


The only makers in Canada of 


& ELLIS CO. 


a complete line of 


Wedding Stationery 


Ask for our make. 


Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 Bay Street, TORONTO 


sofas and some framed pictures for the walls 
would be most acceptable. Contributions may 
be sent to the chairman, Hon. G. W. Allan, 
Moss Park, or to the treasurer, Mr. W. Gilles- | 
pie, 13 Toronto street, or to Mr. George M. | 
Wrong, secretary.” 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. | 


Births. 
Los Angeles, Jan. 27, Mrs. R. H. C. Green 
WINLOW 
daughter. 


Feb. 1, Mrs. F. J. 
McKENNEY Mrs. A. 
daughter. 
BURTON —Jan. 27, Mrs. Geo. F. Burton—a daughter. 
GARLAND—Jan. 29, Mrs. Richard Garland—a son. 
Brockville, Jan. 27, Mrs. L. Howland— 


GREEN 
a son. 


Sarnia, Winlow—a 


Jan, 22, G. McKenney—a 





twin sons. 
HAR VIE—Jan. 23, Mrs. J. K. Harvie—a son. 
RAMSDEN~—Jan. 25, Mrs. J.G. Ramsden—a daugh- | 
ter. 
STEVENS—Feb. 2, Mrs. D. B. Stevens--a son. 
COLEMAN-—Jan. 30, Mrs. J. H. H. Coleman—a son. 
MARTIN—Jan. 7, Mrs. W. H. Martin—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


WHITE-—SANSON—Feb. 3, Thomas Jay White to | 
Helen St, Clair Sanson. ‘ 

HIGBEE—CARVETH—Jan. 19, Charles E. Higbee 
to Annie E. Carveth, 4.B. 

HICKMAN—SYMMES—Jan. 26, Chas. Smith Hick- 
man to Mary Frances Symmes. 

FAWCETT—BRICK—Jan. 28, Fred W. Fawcett to 
Annie Brick. 

BANKS--ANDERSON-—Feb. 2, John Banks to Kate 


Anderson. 


Deaths. 


FRASER- At Barrie, Jan. 26, the infant son of An- 
drew and Mrs. Fraser. 
BALMER-— Wingham, Jan. 30,Florence Mary Balmer. 
DAVIDSON—Feb. 1, Thomas Davidson, aged 76. 
BAIN—Cobourg, Feb. 1, John Bain, aged 84. 
BICK yoeD Dundas, Florence Mary Bickford, 
aged 16. 
Jan. 28. Maggie Gamble, aged 25, 
1 Jan. 28, Alice W. Hall. 
BREITHAU PT—Jan, 27, Ezra C. Breithaupt, aged 30. 
GLASS—J.an, 27, W. H. Glass, aged 48. 
BULSOELAND Jan, 29, Mary H. Mulholland, an 
nfant. \ 
WILSON—Jan, 29, Wm. J. Wilson, aged 33. 
KELLY—Feb. 2, Margaret Kelly, aged 58. 





DIRECT 


KERBY—Grimaby, Jan, 31, Harriet Kerby, aged 71. 
RYAN—Feb. 2, Jane Elizabeth Ryan. 

EGLES—Jan. 29, Tryphena B. Egles, aged 29. 
THOMPSON —Jan. 31, Christina Thompson, aged 70. 
KERR—Cobourg, Jan. 30, Mary M. C. Kerr. 


DIPHTHERIA 


Preventative better than cure. Use disinfectant 
freely. 


— RRQONER'S PHENYLE 


Drug stores all sell it. 


ANADIAN 
weet em at 


Gold 
Fields 


WESTERN 2 COLUMBIA 
ONTARIO 


FOR ALL POINTS IN 


“KOOTENAY” AND “CARIBOO” 


TOURIST SLEEPING CARS to British Columbia 
every Thursday and Friday. 
Less than via 


TICKETS $5 to $10 other lines. 


Get full information and Free Pamphlets from any 
Canadian Pacific Railway Agent, or write 
C, KE. McPHERSON 1 King 8t. East, Toronto. 


Is THE 


LINE 


TO THE 


NORTH- 





